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PREFACE. 



ISFoNi: of my former prose works have 
1>een popular. The staxmgestpMof of which 
15, none of them arrived at a second edi- 
tion ; nor could I dispose of the copy- 
right of any but of the ** MUflnan^** which 
was sold to Mr Cdbum for $0l. in the 
ycsar 1«11. 

** Montopo'' (i|4s|iomed by the bookselles 
** 1116 Fatal Revenge,'' a very book-selling 
appellation) had some idiare of popularity^ 
but it was only the popularity of circula- 
ting lybraries : it deserved no bettar ; the 
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date of that style of writing was out wh^i 
I was a boy, and I had not-f)owers to re- 
vive it. When I look over those books 
now, I am not at all surprised at their 
flulure ; for, independent of their want of 
external idlferest, ^tKe slroi^ect interest 
that books can have, even in this reading 
age,) they seem to me to want reality^ 
vraisemblance ; the characters, situations, 
and iangwge, ore dnrwn mesdy from im«h 
gination ; ay limited ao^tlaistance wi& 
life dended nue any other resource. In the 
Tc^ which I now offer to itibe puUic, per- 
hafMs there may be recognised taoka dia^ 
racters which experience xdU not disown. 
Some resemblance to common lifb may be 
traced in them. On tMs I test for the 
most part the interest of the i^arrative. The 
paucity of Icharacters and indAents (the ab- 
sence of all that constitutes the interest of 
lictifious bi(^raphy in general) excludes 
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the hope of this work possessiiig any other 
interest. 

If this plain aVowal of the want of effect 
in my £>rmer attemfts does not mitigate 
the severity of critical animadversion, I 
have one more plea to offer, which I hope 
may iprove not ineffectual, that it is the 
last time I ever shall trespass in this way on 
the indulgence of the public. One mcnre 
attempt I shall make, and then address my 
^' valeUT to the audience, with little hope 
of being able to add» ^ plandite.^ 



TO 

THE RIGHT HONOUBABLE 

TBI 

COUNTESS OF ESSEX. ' 



Madam, 

Permit me to express my gratitude 

Jbr ike honour you have cmferred on me ^ in 

allowing me to dedicate Jkis *' Tale^ to your 



I could wish ^at its merits had ren- 
dered it more worthy ^such a distinction; 
but the highest it can possess is derivedjram 
that condescension which enailes me to grace 
it with the name^ihe Countess ^ Essex. 

I ha^e the honour to he. 
Madam, 
Your Ladiftkiffs gratefid and 
Obedient Servant, 
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CHAPTER I. 

Ut mea sit, servata mea virtute, pocooor. 



OVIB, 



Chaules D£ C0UBCT5 the orphan heir to 
a respectable property in the south of Ire- 
land, after having received a more than 
usually good education, in the house of a 
derical gentleman, who was also one of his 
guardians, entered the imiversity of Duhg 
lin, in November 1813, when he was about 
Seventeen years of age. 

What he was, or rather what his tutor 
thought he was, may be judged from a let- 
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ter written by that gentleman^io the other 
guardian, a few days after his ward and pu- 
pil had quitted him. 

After sundry details (which may be spa- 
red the reader,) concerning the settlement 
of aecovmts, and arangements for De Cour- 
cy's living in coU^^e, the letter proceeded 
thus : — 

" I have now resigned my charge, but 
the interest I have always felt for him has 
been only increased by our separation. He 
has entered on the stage of life, and, quali- 
fied to sustam any part, even the first, I 
toemMe to think that he may fall even to the 
lowest — * unstable as water, he may not 
excel.'-*-^Nature and fortune seem to haye 
done every thing for him^^but what ix^ 
ll^ do witih himself ?—*or rather, what may 
not ethers do with him ?-^almo8t what thejr 
please. The materials are inestimaUe, but 
tbty may be moulded either into a god, or 
a^ iermm^'^'^'-mcertus scamimm fMeretne, 
anne^-maluit esse JDeum — Grenerous, affec- 

1 
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donate* Imtve, with sensibiUtjr tiiat emery 
&ing touches, genius that every thing in- 
spires, oheeirfuhiess that every thing tin 
anitiMte^ sim^idty that any thing can im- 
pose on, Stich is the pictura, but all pk- 
tulies miiat have a rernw ;---credulou8^ flii^ 
tmtixkg^ and irresolute, erer led hy the last 
speaker,— ^ver obeying the fresh impulse,-^ 
false shame always suffered to act in the 
place of trtie,^'-*thje hewrtalwi^ conwHed in 
4]sdain of the und^^tanditig, — the eenstiie 
of the world dreaded less than its laugh,^*^ 
and the reproaches of the heart coming too 
late for any thing but to inarq|se his suffinu 
ii^ ;^sudiisI>eCouroy.-^Suchftfhe! HoW 
can I teSl at this moment what he is ?— wh{> 
can ^lalyxe to its original tint that whicfa 
varies with ev^ %ht and shade that wan- 
ders over its sut&ee ? Amcmg inteUectiial 
men, he is all sparkling intelligaice, and ho- 
nourable amlntion ; among different Cha- 
racters, loudest of the loud, mid Hghtest ctf 
the li^t ; if $een in hi^ aim %i#, in his 



natural character, abstracted from all exter- 
nal influence, the most amiable, affection- 
ate, and unpretending of human beings. 
The mock-bird, you know, though said to 
derive his distinction from imitating the 
tones of others, is found by later naturalists 
to possess some notes of his own exquisite- 
ly sweet. 

* • * ♦ # - ' 

•" There are but two things that can^ 
his character. The steady pursuit of. lite- 
rary eminence, for which he has enough of 
ambition, and more than enough of talent 
—or — (and §ai may that period be from 
him,) passion, to which I fear he will not 
long be a stranger. If he loves, love will 
fix his destiny, and perhaps fatally for him- 
self; in every thing else, he may be Uke 
the Eclian harp^ answering in mehdy to 
every hreeTse that sweeps it. But in this 
the master-chord will be heard, and the 
hand that touches it will unite every string 
in harmony, or break them. I will say no 
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more ; he has had roy efforts, my a^oid- 
tions, my wishes, even my prayers. They 
• will still be his ; never did a being emer- 
ging into life give greater cause of hope 
and of fear. He may be any thing — he 
may be nothing — or worse than nothing. 

*• EVEEAKD ASGILL.** 



While Mr AsgiQ was writing, De Cour 
cy was on his way to Dublin. A singu- 
lar circumstance attended his journey. The 
coach in which he travelled broke down in 
passing through the town & Lucan ; none 
of the passengers were hurt, but the coach 
was so shattered that it was impossible to 
proceed in it. This was about fouF o'clock 
of a November evening ; the rest of the pas- 
sengers chose to remain at Lucan, but 
Charles, learning it was not quite five miles 
to Dublin, determined to walk on. The 
evening was mild, and even beautiful ; there 
was no moon, but the stars w^ already 
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bcgiming to twinkle farirgbtly. We often 
have in Ireland winter nights that rival 
the beauty and softness of a summer one. 
It wai^ past seven when be reached the out- 
sjdrts of Dublin^ and mistaking a direction 
g^y^n him at the entrance of Barraek^street. 
he croi^sed wto the north-circular road, and, 
with the murmur and the lights of the dty 
still before him, and appearing almost round 
him, he reached the Canal Bridge. He was 
alone ; as he crossed it, he was startled by 
the <^es of a femjJe voice, piercing, but 
suddenly stopped ; — he rushed forward^-na 
carriage thun^ring over Hxe bridge pass- 
ed him irapidly, and in a few moments the 
rolling of the wheels at a distance, as it 
pursued the way to the country, was the 
only sound to be heard* 

There was not a passenger bn the road ; 
he stood for some moments uncertain what 
to do ; courage was natural to him, but as 
yet he had had no opportunity to exercise 
it. Thele was no other pasfienger on the 
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mad ; and it was tiierefore oertaiii^ that tha 
aaimds of distress be YaeaxA must have pro^ 
ceeded firom the canriage ; he hurried after 
it. At the turnpike there was a shc»rt d& 
lay ; but while it oontinuc^ the same crie% 
BOW evidoitly, though fidntly , issuing fiom 
ihe carriage^ struck. od his ear. He re* 
doubled his speed, hqping to be able to 
rtop it at the turnpike ; but the carriage 
went rapidly on, and the people atthe gate^ 
of whom he enquired^ could only tell him 
that a gentieman within had given them a 
l^ndful of silver in great haste ; that there 
was a kiiMi of struggle withm ; and that he 
had ordered^he driver to go on at fuU gal- 
lop. De Courcy, hopeless of overtakkig 
them, still pursued, when oty^ of the horses, 
pui^ed beyond his speed, fell, and remain-, 
ing entangled in the harness, by his ut- 
. most efibrts he came up with them before 
they reached the gate of .the Phoenix Pari;;. 
The driver, and an out-rider, who had dis- 
raounted,^ were busy about the ly>rse that 
A 2 
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had &Ilen, and a man leaning out of the 
window was cursing their delay, wh^i a 
female voice screamed audibly within, and 
De Coiircy could distinctly see an arm ex- 
tended from the window that was instant- 
ly and forcibly withdrawn, and the man in 
the carriage drew up the ^window, urging, 
with frightful imprecations, the driver to 
proceed* De Courcy attempted to force 
open the door, which was strongly held 
within ; the driver, turning rovmd, aimed 
a blow at him with the end of his whip, 
which was meant to stun him ; De Courcy 
shunned it, c^sed with him, wrested it 
fipm him, and again attempts the door ; 
but the man, in the mean time, was on his , 
bQX, and the out-rider lashing on the horses 
with his own whip, they set off at full 
s^eed, though the phmging, halting gait of 
one of them indicated he had been lamed 
by his fall. 

The carnage entered the Park; Charles 
hurried t^ the centinel at the gate, and ac- 



quaihted him with the facts, and witfr' bis 
fears, <m which he laid mudi stronger stress. 
The centiinel could not quit his qpost, but 
bffeted to alarm the guard. Charles then 
akme, entered on the Park road, utterly ig- 
norant of its direction, and with nothing 
to guide him but the lessening sound of 
the caniage* now rolling at a hc^less dis- 
tance brfore him. So ignwant was he of 
the environs of Dublin; tiiat he made his 
way out of the other Park-.gate, and was 
on the ChapeUasod road before he knew he 
had quitted it; then, about half a mile on- 
ward, a light, seen distinctlj^- across the dark 
road, directed him to a cabin door, where 
a woman stood evidently looking, or try- 
ing to look, after some object she had late^ 
ly seen;* 

*^ Did a carrii^epass thie> way lately P*^ 
said De Courcy^ 

The w(Hnai> answered thape had j that it 
had stopped near .her door in consequence 
«of some accident that had happened to one 



le WOMEN. 

fpf tihe horses wluch «ppe&teA to be hmei 
that her son bad been called^t to assist 
in settling the ihamess; and she added, that 
a gentleman in the carriage had rewarded 
her so liberally, that " she did not know 
what to make oi it^" and that he seemed so 
agitated, that, aft^r giving her the money; 
he stiU continued to hold her hand with 
audi force (all the time calling to the driver 
to hurry on) that she was dragged for some 
st^s along with the carriage before he re- 
collected himself, and released bar. 

De Courfcy scarce waited to hear her ; 
mdf though no^ without hc^e or even ob^ 
ject, and with straagt^ nieariy exhausted^ 
cmoe more hurried on to plnrsue he knew 
not what. 

The darkness of the moonless night, and 
the speed with which he had walked (the 
utmost speed of a frame eminently active) 
had prevented his discovering, or even 
thkiking, where he was ; but at this mo- 
ment the loud bell of the Royal Hospital 



mrm 
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jrtriking nine/ and it» sound instantly re- 
peated bj those of Stephens and Swift ia 
Mlemn accordance^ reminded him that he 
j&ttst have wandered in a circuit, as he waa 
MM so near to DuUiu. The sound, aug<- 
joaented by tibe dead stiUness of the nighty 
seemed to him the most awful he had ever 
heard, aiid at ^at moment a striking pas* 
S0^ in Ciarkson's Account o£ the Aboli* 
tioa of the Slave-Trade rushed on his mei- 
tnory; it was that in whic^ he describea 
the effect of tiie bells of the city of Bristol 
rb^ing out 4s he approached it«-appro4di« 
ed it with a purpose so hostUeto its wealth* 
its powar, and its <*ime ; he describes its 
effect like that of an awful challenge to his 
spirit, a summons to a conflict, of which 
he had never fully felt the magnitude or 
wdght befcwre, 

De Courcy Hstened till tiie last sound 
died away ; and, pausing to <^tch its echo, 
saw a ^^m of light appear and vanish near 
him, and he turned in the direction, and 



\ 
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saw a woman with a light iii her hand en-r 
ter a house at a short distance — ^He follow- 
ed her^— the door was instantly shut — ^he 
^knocked at it — ^no answer — the light with- 
in disappeared. Hiis feelii^gs were alive to 
every suspicion at this moment ; and, un- 
able to consult any thing but his feelingi^, 
he obeyed them with a kind of blind con* 
fidence. He knocked again ; and, recei- 
ving no answer, burst the door open in a 
moment ; a cry^ fearfidly smothered, and 
quick short breathihg near him instantly 
followed, and he felt that eiiiier he or the 
inhabitants of the place had something to 
foar from each other. All^as dark at first ; 
but m a.,few second* there came a gloomy 
ifidistinct glare from ilie turf-embers that 
burned on the hearth^ that stUl shewed no-;: 
thing but the earthen floor and the rafted 
roof, leaving the walls in complete obscu- 
rity; No human creature was to be seen—* 
Charles paused — the deep stifled breathing 
increased — at last, a voice near him, tha 
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speaker still unseen, whispered, ** Is that 
the min ?** 

Charles, who knew not what to answer^ 
advanced ; a woman then started forward 
£rom a dark comer, and stood wildly beforo 
him, as if wishing to oppose him, she knew 
not how; She was a frightful and almost 
supernatural object ; her figure was low,^ 
imd she was evidently very old, but her 
muscular strength and activity were so 
great, that, combined with the fantastic 
wildness of her motions, it gave them the 
appearance of the gambols of a hideous 
feiry. She. was in rags, yet their arrange- 
ment had something of a picturesque ef- 
fect. Her short tattered petticoats; of all 
colours, and of various lengths, depending 
in angular shreds, her red cloak hanging 
on her back, and displaying her bare bony^ 
^rms, with hands whose veins were like^ 
ropes, and firig^:8 like talons; her naked^ 
feet, with which, when she moved, she* 
stamped, jumped,, and beat the earth like> 
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aoi Indian ^uaw ill a war-danee ; her &oe 
tattooed with the deepest iridetitings of 
tinxe, want, wretobedness, and evil pas- 
fllom ; her wrinkles, that looked like chah-: 
nelfi of streams long flowed away ; the eager 
motion with whidi she shook back her 
hmg matted hair, that looked like strings 
of the grey bark erf the ash tree, while eyea 
fladi^ through them whose light seemed 
tiie posdiunKnis ofEipring of deceased hu* 
mrimity,^— her whole appearance, gestures^ 
voice, and dress, made De Couroy's bkK>d 
run cold within him. They gazed qs\ eadi 
other for some time, as if trying to make 
out each other's purpose, from &ce6 dimly 
seen, till the woman, whose features seem^ 
ed kindling by the red light into a fiend-, 
like glare, appeared to discover that he was 
not the person whom she expected, and 
cried, in a voice at once shrill and hollow, 
Uke a spent Uast, " What is it brought 
^ou here?" — ai^i before he could answer, 
pushing forward, stood with her back against 
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adoor, (whidbi but fpr this motioa be would 
not have observed,) and waving l|er lean 
nervous arms, exdaimed fiereely,— "^ Qoxae 
no fartiler, at your peril" 

This attitude and tone of defiance rou« 
aed De Ccnirey, — '' At my pwl then,*' said 
he; but he recoj^eted that4ie hid to con- 
t^id with a womian, and attunfted gently, 
but firmly, to r^oaove her from the door. 
This he found no easy task ; the beldame 
grai>ided wi& the cArength of a fury^ aqf^ 
it was only by hi$ utmost exertions that he 
aueoeed^d in teaiing her from it. A &int 
munnur within, aa if proceeding from some 
oiie dirturbed l^ the nmse <;^ the stru^le, 
readied his ear as at length he flung the doopr 
open. A wretched candle threw its dim 
light (too dim to be discovered before) on a 
paUet and a %ure in white thftt lay exteEM|T 
ed cm it The spotless white of the 4»pery 
made a stmnge eoiitrast to the darkness, 
filth, a^ misery around it. De Omrcy 
apIaoadled^-rit was a female ; the face W4s 
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averted, and one arm was flung wildly dVer 
the haad^ but ringlets of luxuriant dishe- 
velled hair, that even in the darkness gleam- 
ed like gold, were scattered over the shoul- 
der, descending almost to the slender waist, 
and half the pale cheek, lovely even in 
apparent death, was seen beneath it. A 
gush of jwty, horror, and indignation, swell- 
ed in De Courcy's throat ; — ^he could not 
speak — he could not approach— he leaned 
-for support against the wretched bed on 
which she lay unconsciously. She was 
young, — ^how young and how lovely that 
lovely hair and slender milky arm told him 
as he hung over her. WhatTshe must have 
suffered to be there — what might she not 
have suffered since she came or had been 
dl*agged there ! Her present insensibility 
seemed manifestly the stupor of illness or 
tenor. He spoke to her, though he scarce 
knew what he said, but she gave no an- 
swer. He attempted, as he thought, to 
raise her, but his touch was too feeble to 
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have raised a far lighter weight, tiiough he 
felt that even his touch was something like 
profanation; She fell like a corpse from 
his arms^ but as she fell, a few indistinct 
reluctant sounds announced, that though 
life was apparently suspended, it was not 
extinguished. 

At this moment the hi^ approached the 
dobr, and stood without entering, bendii^ 
backwards and forwards, like a tigress col- 
lecting force for a spring. De Couny 
looked at her for a moment ; there was no- 
thing human or hopeful about her ; but the 
dread that she might have assistants near, 
made him risk an appeal even to her. He 
caught her arm and attempted to lead her 
towards the sufferer ; she struggled to get 
loose fh^m him, fearing, like all who in- 
t^id an injmy, that some was intended to 
her. He released her, and with an appeal- 
ing look pointed to the bed. The woman 
hesitated, and De Courcy, thinking he 
knew the cause of her hesitation, promised 
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her sfCM$y and an ample reward, if fibe 
assisted him in removing the lady, or ev«3ft 
in not obstructing their escape. Her wil4 
but meaning eye, was strongly fixed o^ 
him while he spoke, and she burst into a 
kugh of frantic derision, in whose **• mad* 
ness, however, there was meaiung,^ 

*^ And you would give mwef ^ her 
soul, would you ? and fiw: my squI^ too ?— ^ 
you would ; but I am np Ju^oba, I wcm't 
sell her for your thirty pieces of silver. I 
have watched for her, I have iMight her, I 
have bought her. I watched in day alid 
in darkness. I waded through tears and 
blood for her ;«*-she is mine. Do not touch 
her; — she is bought with the pdce th^t 
you can never pjqr. Oh ! they were weary 
hours till I paid her price. I piud it oii 
the mountain-^I paid it on the bog-**-I 
paid it OH the road when I begged— in 
their dark holes, where they kept me 
screeching, and told me I was mad^^-in 
their prisons, where tbey kq»t me starving 
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and fim& I was a vagabond.. Vagsibond and 
mad as I was, I won her from them all^ 
and ni ke^ her ;— I was weak, but God 
wat strong. I had that glory fix>m God 
to laugh at them and tread on them ; tread 
on life and death to save her ;-— and I have 
saved her through the power of the Cross» 
and the power of the Holy Mary, and of 
all ttie Hessed holy saints.— Ora pro nMs^ 
Sancta Mteriec-'^Ora pro nahis^ mmcte dii^ 
b6l&. No, no,— that was the tempter^s 
doing;— he takes the words out of my 
mouth, and the grace out of my heart; apd 
there he stands grinning and mockhig-^^ft* 

jk^e stxtanor^-'-ora pro nebi^ Domine J omi 

that's it, that's it — ^thatls the word. I want, 
ed it, but Satgn sent it fer away. Let me 
kiss the Cross — ^ha, ha, ha ! Why dt> ymi 
offer that great blaek claw ?-^a^ ha, ha .i>*^ 
Ihaf s the tempta*.* 

In an agony of supamatural excitement^ 
iijhe fiung herself on her knees, and inadi* 
ctilately repeated some Latin prayer*, mix« 
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ed with the fi^uent use of the sign of the 
Cross. If the state of De Courcy's feelings 
could have allowed him to glance at any 
object but that he was trying ineffectually 
to raise and support, the figure before him 
must have fixed his whole attention. She 
was kneeling, indeed ; but her expression 
and attitude denoted execration, not pray- 
er. She seemed to be uttering those ** Wess- 
ings of the evil genii which are curses ;" 
her very rags seemed to quiver and rise on 
her body from the intensity of her feel- 
ings ; her grey mattedHiairs actually did^ 
as in the eagerness of her motions the red 
handkerchief that bound them fell off, and 
showed them in all their deformity of 
streamiiig hoariness ; — ^her luminous dila- 
ted eyes rolled rapidly and obliquely in 
their sockets, as if in search of certain ob- 
jects concealed from human sights and the 
quick nK)tion of her white shrivelled lips 
seemed to mutter a spell^ not an address to 
HeavaL 
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De Courcy looked on her for a moment - 
with horror, and then conceivmg that this 
paroxysm, in which she seemed uneonsci- 
Qus of het own existence, might be favour-. 
aUe to the escape of the prisoner, raised 
her light weight in his arms in one mo- 
ment, and bwe her out of the room. The 
hag sprung from her knees imd caught hold 
of the young female ; tiU that moment the 
latter had not shewed tiie least sensifaSity, 
but at that touch she seemed to reyive 
with a kind of abhorrent instinct, dung to 
De Courcy with all ker strength, and hid 
her face in his bosom. Her dasp, thou^ 
twined round him in unconsdous and con- 
vulsive horror, seemed to send fire through 
allhisv^ins. He broke firom the grasp crf*the 
wcnnan, and rushed from the hovel. The 
woman followed and seized his hand, which 
hf could not release for some minutes ; her 
preceding strength had been evidently that 
of firenzy, and was now gradually relaxing ; 
yet stiU she held his hand, and p(»jng over 



it witib It witchlike ^i^emess^ exdaimed^ as 
she examined its lines^-^^ Ay, ay» it is 
white and soft^-white enough, yet tiiere is 
black in every line of it to the eyes that 
can see it^ the Mackness that is blacker 
than death/ It is as scrft as a womai^a, 
and yet it can deala heavy blew-^the blow 
that kills what it never toucked-^^the blow 
that breaks the heart. Others are deadly 
to them they hate, but yo» will be deadly 
to them you love !*— Take her, take her 
flom me If you will, but take my curse 
with you ; it wiA be heavier on your heart 
tilian her wdgfat is on your arm. I never 
cu]:i^ tiie grass but it with^ed, at the sky 
but it grew dark, or the Uving creaturea 
but they pined and wasted away. Now 
you bear her away Kke a corpse in your 
arms, and I see you fcdlowing her corpise to 
the churchyard, and the white ribbons ty«* 
ing her i^oud ; her maiden name on her 
tomb-stone ; no child to cry foir her, and 
you that sent her to lier giave willing it. 
was dug for you.*^ 
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She continued her maledictions with 
such fnghtful loudness and vehemence^ 
that De Courcy still beard and shuddered 
at them^ though now he was at a consider- 
able distance from the hovel. The road 
which he took (scarce knowing where to 
go) lay between the Park wall and the ri- 
ver. The low fields on the banks of the 
Liffey, with their hedges level to the road, 
and their flat expanse giving no i^lter, 
left him no hope of escape if they were 
pursued. A carriage came on n^idly be- 
hind him, and contrasting the appearance 
and dress of the young female (whom he 
still bore in his arms,) with the wretched 
state of the hovel ^ere he had found her, 
and of the woman in whose power she was« 
he immediately conceived that other hands 
must have placed her there, and that he< 
might have to contend with more than the* 
frantic witch-like being, whose curses still 
rung in his ears, before he could save her. 

They were now, however, near DuUin, 
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and he recollected that the lodge at the 
Park-gate might afford them shelter be- 
fore they reiadied it The swift approach 
of the carriage, and several voices, as of 
men accompanying it, all engaged in en- 
quiry, and rapidly exchanging oaHis and 
reproaches among each other, convinced^ 
him that some danger was near, from whidi 
he had no means of protecting his help- 
less burthai. He retreated, and tried to 
ccmceal himself and her among the thick 
bushes that cluster below the Park wall ; 
he sunk on his knees, and withheld his 
very breath. The carriage came on, stop- 
ped, and the lights of lanterns glanced 
across the road. Several voices eagerly en- 
quired, " Where she was?" and among 
t^em that of the old woman was heard ; but 
jshe spoke in Irish, and De Courcy could 
only collect some imprecations familiar to 
the ears of all who have heard the lower 
orders in Ireland speak. 

All this went on within ten yards of 
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where De Courey lay concealed ; yet this 
moment of terror and cbtnger was the most 
^lidous of his existence ; for the young 
fenmle at this moment, revived by the air 
or by the moticm, dasped-^her white arms^ 
closer round him, and murmured some iii- 
articulate sounds. It was the first^ proof 
of existence she had given, yet De Coiircy 
trembled lest the sound of her voice, faint 
as it was, . might reach the ears of those 
whom he dreaded to be her pursuers ; and, 
with hands almost convulj^ed witli the ef- 
f0i% he dared to press her closer to his bo- 
som, to hush the whisper that she breathed. 
There was a dead silence on the road ; the 
lights continued there, jmd their red glare 
fell strongly on the v^y bushes where De 
Courey lay concealed. A short consulta- 
tion was held (which seemed to him to last 
for ever ;) — then the fiir-off rolling of the 
carriage-whjeels, and the pai-ting light, as it 
sunk in the distance, announced all was 
safe. The woman loitered some time af- 
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ter the rest, a^d with the inconsistency of 
madness, was singing a fragihait of an 
Irish ballad, evidently of monkish compo-^ 
sition, and of which the air has all the mo- 
notonous melai^!|iply of the chaunt of the 
cloister :— 

** Oh I wish you were along with me^ 
Said the^^fe knightj as he rode ; 
And our Lord in company, 
Said the child^ and he stood.'' 

« Where's the next?'' she muttered; ** ay 
—gone far off, like all I remembered oncc^ 
-~far off. 

<« Oh, I wish you were in yondar wdl. 
Said the &\ae knight, as he rode ; 
And you in the pit of hdl. 
Said the child, and he stood." 

And her voice died away in indistinct 
mutterings. 

De Courcy did not lose a moment now ; 
the light burthen in his arms felt like a 
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feailier, and it was scarce possible for hu- 
man foot to traverse the ground with the 
ra]^dity of his, till be readied the lodge 
at the Park-gate, She neither moved nor 
breathed, and at times he doubted fear- 
fully whether it was the strong pulsation 
of his own heart he mistook for her's, or 
wl^ther her's was throbbing with life. It 
v^as some time before he could rouse the 
people, and when he did, tiieir asttmish- 
ment at seeing a stranger, supporting in 
Iris arms an insensible female, of whom he 
could give no account, and of whose very 
name he was ignorant, prevented them at 
first from applying the means foir her reco- 
very ; they stared on him and each other 
in stupid amazement. 

De Courcy entreated one of them to 
hasten to Dublin for any conveyance that 
could be procured, and, placing her on a 
«e£^t, knelt before her. Her cold extended 
hands, closed eyes, white lips, and rigid 
frame, filled him, as he gazed, with un- 
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speakable horror. Water was the only 
restorative the people had to offer; but 
they made their turf-fire blaze in a mo- 
ment, and when by its light they saw 
the beautiful and innocent creature that 
lay apparently lifeless before them, a cry 
of pity and horror burst from them all^ 
and .they eagerly employed themselves in 
every means for her recovery that well- 
meaning ignorance could suggest. Simple 
as these means were, they proved effectual, 
and De Courcy at last beheld the colour of 
life tinging her cheeck, with a hue as faint 
as that in the bell of a hyacinth. As rcr 
turning animation slowly pervaded hei* 
frame, De Courcy gazed, and thought that 
its like had never before been beheld on 
earth. She seemed scarce beyond the age 
of childhood, and there appeared aboiit 
her an etherial lightness and piurity, a visi- 
ble sanctity, that even in that helpless state 
made her appear as scarce 

'' Of the earth--€arthly/' 
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Her eyes opened slowly, and wandered for 
some time without discrimination on the 
objects romid her ; but the kneeling figure 
of De Courcy, his locked hands, and his 
speaking eyes, soon pointed out her preser- 
ver among the group^ 

Certamly man never appears to woman 
under so interesting an aspect as that of her 
protector ; even the roughest form and man- 
nas do not repel the most delicate woman, 
when associated with this idea ; but when 
it is acccwnpanied by a form whose beauty 
and tenderness (like De Courcy's) ja« al- 
most feminine, the contrast of such quali- 
ties augments their value, and one feels for 
such an object almost all that could be in- 
spired by both sexes in each other. With 
a feeling, that even the novelty of her situ- 
ation could not repel, she spread out her 
white hands to him, and exclaimed, " Oh ! 
how much, how much do I owe you !" 

De Courcy heard with that sil^it de- 
light that cannot.answer ; he bowed to the 
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earth before her, and pressmg his lips to 
the edge of her white garment, felt a relief 
in sinking from her sight, and shutting out 
the intoxicating somid of her voicfe. Exr 
hausted by the effort, the young female feD 
back, and closing her eyes and reclining har 
head, seemed to sink into a state between 
repose and insensibility. 

Suddenly the sound of a carriage was 
heard ; the party held their breath in ter- 
ror ; the woman dexterously extinguished 
the light ; there was a dead silence for some 
jeaoments ; at last the welcome voice of the 
messenger from Dublin was heard. The 
door was opened immediately, and an el- 
derly man, of no very prepossessing ap- 
pearance, entered, and addressed the lady 
as his niece. She was for some time un^ 
able to answer him, and he turned to the 
people of the lodge for explanation ; but 
they could give him none. There was 
^metfaing very ^gular in his manner, 
which strudc De Courcy, agitated as he 



WOMEN. $S 

was; he neither expressed terror, pity, 
wonder, or affection, but he. was profuse in 
his admowledgments to the Deity, and 
these were delivered in a measured and 
teduiical phrase, which seemed Jx> be ready 
prepared in his memory, and to cost him 
little effort to repeat. Of De Courcy he 
took no notice, and De Courcy felt no wish 
to obtrude - himself on it. It was only 
when he was supporting his niece to the 
carriage, that she turned round, and point- 
ing to De Cpurcy, with a gesture whose 
emphasis could not be mistaken, forced the 
attrition of her uncle towards him. ^ 

There was an eloquent reproach in her 
appealing look, that roused him rductant- 
ly. He turned to De Courcy, and mut- 
tered some ungracious sounds of obliga- 
tion, concluding by offering him a seat in 
the carriage to Dublin. De Courcy bow- 
ed proudly, and felt disposed to dedine his 
offer ; but acute and increasing pain in his 
head and back, which he then ascribed to 
b2 
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fatigue, compeDed him to accept the repul- 
sive invitation. When they were in the 
carriage, the unde (whose name he had 
neither heard or enquired,) informed him 
he had been in search erf his niece, whose 
disc^pipearance at evening prayers had alarm- 
ed the family, when he had providentially 
met in the street the young man who had 
been sent tb Dublin for the carriage. From 
a conversation he overheard between him 
and the coachman, he suspected the truth, 
and, accompanying him down, discovered 
his niece. To this explanation De Courcy, 
listened with little interest ; his pains were 
becoming excruciating, accconpanied with a 
violent pulsation in his temples ; the niece 
never spoke, though frequently called oa 
by her uncle to *^ lift up her voice and praise 
the Lord for her deliverance'' 

The carriage stopt in a street, of which 
De Courcy did not know the name or di- 
rection ; the sullen, half-muttered expres- 
sion of a wish to see him at their abode, to. 
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*'join in thanJcsgwingJor the mercy of which 
he had been the instrument,'' he hardly heard, 
and hurried to the hotel where he was to 
pass the night in a state of feverish suffer- 
ing, which his mental agitation was mo- 
mently exasperating. 

In the morning he was delirious: thft 
seeds of a fever had heexk lurking in his 
constitution, and now burst forHi with vio- 
lence. Of many young men whom he had 
known in the country, and who had pro- 
fessed to look forward with such delight 
to the renewal of their intercourse in Dub- 
lin, not one approached his sick bed ; and, 
in spite of medical skill, he might have 
perished from the want of those number- 
less nameless attentipns, more needful to 
sickness than medicine itself, had it not 
been for the care of a young man, who, 
till then, had never professed any particu- 
lar friendship for De Courcy, 

His namer was Montgomery^; a serious 
young man^ whom his acquaintance ridir 
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culed as a Methodist : he took his patient 
iiteady station beside De Courcy's infected 
bed, and never quitted it till the sufferer 
was restored to every thing but strength. It 
was ai singular dreumstance, that, on his re- 
covery, he found that the delirium of his fe- 
ver had obliterated every trace of that event- 
ful ni^t, except the image of the young 
female. Of the place where he found her, 
her name, her residence, he could not recal 
a single idea ; while of her form, her face, 
her motion, and the few words she had 
murmured, he retained an impression so 
vivid and distinct, that it tormented him 
with its contrasted clearness. His confused 
and clouded memory seemed to darken the 
back-ground of the painting, to make every 
line and tint of its beautiful subject shine 
^ut with the brightness of reality. For 
hours he thought upon that night, vainly 
tr3ring to grasp one accompanying idea. 
Sometimes in despair he gave up the whole 
as a vision^ and often he felt as if she was 
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still in his arms. He had never menticm- 
ed the drcuinstanee to any one ; and his 
involuntary doubts of its reality were 
strengtiiened by the silence of the other 
party. Neither uncle, or niece, (if such 
persons existed,) had ever made an enquiry 
about him. 

" Singular neglect, if it was not all a 
dream T said De Courcy to himself. 
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wished him weQ. The sermcm ended ; and 
the hymn, in which many of the congr^;a*. 
tion joined, began. 

Close to De Courcy, tlte tones of a voice 
more soft, more rich, more plaintive, and 
mxxe pure, than it seemed possible for hu- 
man organs to utter, /' rose like a stream ^rf* 
ijich distilled peiJumes." Ignordnt of mu- 
sic as a science, but ^^ tremblingly alive'' 
to its influence, he listened ;--*-the voice, 
strengthening with the joining voices of 
the congregation, and aided by the swell of 
the organ, sounded so distinctly, that De 
Courcy, starting, for the first time per^ 
ceived a young female standing beside him, 
whose simple dress, l6w stature, and slight 
figure, had hithaix> escaped his observation. 
Her &ce was completely concealed by her 
large bonnet, and her figure lost in a dark 
pelisse, and her whole appearance was so 
petite and obscure, that De Courcy bent to 
listen whether those delicious sounds were 
indeed uttered by her. 
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As he leaned near her» the young fenale^ 
with that liberty whidi s&ems to inspbe 
confidence, but not to express it, oflfered 
him her hymn-book, and pointing with her 
white finger to the page, piumied her sa- 
cred song, with as little emotion as if Im* 
sister held the other leaf. De Courcy bent 
over the book, which was so small that 
their hands almost touched each other ; Ins 
eyes, fixed on the white fidry fingers so 
near, wandered over the lines without dis^ 
tinguishing them ; — ^that thrillmg voice sa 
ck>se to him, those tones that seemed to 
turn the very air into music, gave him sea^ 
sations of delight, such as Milton felt vrhen 
he said, " Intremuit lata florea terra sono''^ 
He did not wish for some moments to 
catd} a glimpse of her face*-4ie felt as^ the 
present moment were to last fin* evcF— -m 
if the sounds which he then heftrd were 
never to cease. It was only at the condu-*^ 
sion of the h3rmn (when the lac^ attempts 
ing to withdraw the book, whi^ be staH 
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held unconsciously, looked up with a slight 
expression of surprise) that he beheld a 
countenance whidi gleamed on him like a 
vision of the past. The ringlets of pale 
gold,, curling Hke the untortured locks of 
diildhood, falling over her cheek, like the 
shade of brilliant foliage over a bed of blos- 
soms ; the eyes of Heaven's own blue, in 
whijch every feeling of the pure heart was 

• written, and not a feehng that might not 

• be avowed to men and angels ; the lips, 
over whose young roses no breath but of 
devotion had ever sighed ; her whole aspect 
reflecting the mild glory of that holy har- 
mony, whose last notes trembled on her 
half*open lips, and her glance so suddenly 
raised, so suddenly withdrawn, — ^he recog- 
nised all-^it was herself— the very female 
he had saved ! — She evidently did not know 
him, — he was much altered by his illness, 
and this was the first time he thought or 
Akt he w^. He still continued to gsae 
cm her, as we watph the sleep of a beautiful 
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infant, delighted with its calm unconscious 
beauty, and feeling that when it awakes it 
will turn to us with looks of love. 
- The congregation were dispersing; the 
elderly lady and her young companion 
made several unassisted attempts to open 
the pew-door ; at length De Courcy recol- 
lected himself, and attempted to assist them, 
but his trembling hi^ds only increased 1^ 
difficulty, and Montgomery, who was in 
the aisle, was obliged to release the party.' 
As they went out, the young lady, with a 
motion that seemed rather the result of re- 
ligious benignity than of worldly courtesy, 
turned said slightly bowed to De Courcy. 
He saw once more th«3e eyes that breathed 
of heaven ; and the unuttered sound that 
trembled on her lip had more of sweetness 
than any that courdy politeness ever breath- 
ed or dictated ; and the grace of her fairy 
form, as it glided down the aisle, left him 
without power to follow her but with his 
eyes. 
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*' I am much altCTed,** said he to himself, 
** yet she might have known me ;" and a 
feeling like pride mingled in his determi^ . 
nation not to claim her notice. He watch- 
fA her; — she turned and looked steadily 
at him ; — a smile of bright and timid plea- 
sure trembled over her beautiful features 
£»r a moment, the next she appeared to 
girow very weak, and caught the arm of the 
idd^ly lady for support, while she feeWy 
extended one hand towards De Courcy. 
H^ rushed forward and caught it ; the el- 
derly lady appeared alarmed, and Montgo^ 
,mery looked on in silent amazement ; fi»: 
some moments he thought that De Cour- 
cy*s delirium had returned, and a coiisider- 
abie time elapsed before a short and hur- 
ried explanation introduced them to each 
other. There was much embarrassment in 
the maimer of the elderly lady as she i»- 
^tinctly alluded to the evenliul night of 
JgT{t*& danger, and pressed De Coqrcy to zSr 
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low her fionily an oppcnrtuiuty of exjnn-^ 
ing their gratitude to him under thdr own 
roof. Charles bowed in silent delight, and 
they then separated 

De Courcy wandered away akme; he 
wished to be &r fir<»n the dty, fitmi its in^ 
habitants, firom all mankind if possible. At 
length he felt himself in the country ; the 
(xAA dear splendour of a winter night wH 
around him ; he was at last alone with his 
own heart, and its new-bom inmate, pas* 
sion in its first purity and brightness. He 
communed with himself and was stilL (%, 
what gleams of heayen burst on the soul in 
sudni a moment, when creation seam le^ 
newed, and we awake to an esustenoe a» 
new, so bright, so ddidous, that the very 
elements seem to harmonize with our feel- 
ings ; and the stars, and heaven itsdf, appear 
to hold a i^ait alliance with the thoughts 
that are burning within us ! He looked 
round him, and the earth, though in daric^ 

10 
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ness/ appeared lovelier to him than in ihe 
Ini^test noon of a summer's day. He 
kx>ked upward, and wondered that the 
stars had never appeared so resplendent to 
him before. He sighed, and felt respira- 
tion itself a delight He tried a thousand 
times to utter some name that seemed at 
the bottom of his heart, but knew not what 
name to call on ; — his whole mind seemed 
but one idea — his whole existence but one 
feeling ; — a glow like that of summer per- 
vaded his whole frame, and he trembled 
with a grateful consciousness of life lie had 
never known befwe. It was so late when 
he awoke from his delirium, that he found 
on his arrival at the College the gates were 
shut. One might have supposed his situa- 
tion comfortless enough as he leaned against 
the iron railing till the gates were opened ; 
but those moments were perhaps the most 
delicious of his existence. What dreams 
were his ? — The dreams that passion sheds 
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but once on the heart before its purity has 
received a tinge from the senses^ or its ar- 
dour can anticipate the possibility of disap* 
pointsnent or in&lidty ! 
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CHAPTER III. 



Euripides. 



The next day, at an early hour, De 
Courcy was in Dominick Street ; he easily 
discovered the house — ^it was a handsome, 
but a very grave-looking one. The name 
of « Wentworth'* was on the door. There 
are some houses that seem to bespeak their 
inhabitants, and De Courcy had a kind of 
feeling that this was one of them, at the mo- 
ment he touched the knocker. He was 
shewn into a room furnished plainly, but 
in a manner that shewed if luxuries were 
wanting, wealth certainly was not, and in a 
few minutes Mrs Wentworth entered the 
room. He had now leisure to observe her, 
and the bare circumstance of her being an 
inmate Iq the same house with that object. 
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gave an indescribable interest to the obser* 
vaticHa. She appeared about fifty years of 
age ; her person was plain ; but h» dear 
commanding eye^ the severe simplicity of 
her manners, and a consdousness of perfect 
sincerity- accompanying every word die ut- 
tered, and communicating itself irrenstibly 
to her hearers, made one respect her the 
%K>ment they beheld her, and love her a 
very few moments afterwards. Withdrawn 
smd recollected from the embarrassment c£ 
the preceding night, her manner appeasred 
ccmiparatively c(dd, but it was rathar the 
coldness of habit than of diaracter ; there 
was more, too, of the measured and limited 
phraseology <^ the evangelical ^people in 
her conversation ; but when she OHitinued 
to speak for any time, one easily saw that 
the range of her mind was far more extai- 
%ive than that of the otgects to whidi it 
was confined. She herself appeared to feel 
this self-imposed constraint, and to escape 
from it fi*om time to time, but soon r^um^ 
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ed again ; and the final impressicm whidb 
she left was that of strong sense, rigid i-ec^ 
titude of principle and conductf and a tem- 
per and heart naturally wiuin, but subdued 
by the power of religic^y. 

She expressed herself with earnest grati- 
tude to De Courcy for the jn'eservation of 
her niece, and thai made the most minute 
and scanning enquiries into the events of 
that strange night During the detail which 
De Courcy gave, she was so much agitated^ 
tliat he would have paused had she not ur- 
ged him to go on, with an earnestness very 
remote from curiosity. • 

^ And can you possibly, madam," said 
De Courcy, " guess at the authors or the 
motives of this outrage ?" MrsWentworth 
was silent. — ** It is a most mysterious pro- 
ceeding,'* said De Courcy, anxious to re- 
lieve himself from this embarrassin^^i- 
lence. 

- " There is a mystery," said Mrs Went- 
worthy speaking almost involuntarily, and 
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while die iSpoke she shewed so mudi agi- 
tation^ that the subject was dropped as i£ 
by mutual and tadt consent 
^ The silence that fi^owed was broke by 
the entrance of Mr Wentworth, in whoim 
Se Cotircy recognized the unde. The ap- 
pearance of this man almost dissolved the 
spell which appears to us to hang ovar 
every object dwdling under the roof of 
those we love, aild attracts the heart irre- 
dstiUy, even to inanimate things, whidi 
' they have consecrated by a touch or a look. 
His manners were repulsive, his under- 
standing narrciW, and his principles inflexi- 
bly li^d; his mind was rather tenadous 
than strong ; what little he knew, he knew 
thoroughly,, and what he mice acquired he 
retained for ever. Early in life he had 
made a large fortune with a spotless char 
racter, and having retired fiom business, 
found his mind utterly vacant; by the 
persuasion of his wife, he was induced to 
listen to the evangelical preachers, and (as J 
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£3 often the case with converts either in 
^ariy y>outh or in advanced Hfe,) m a short 
time be far outwent his preceptors. Calvin^ 
ism, Calvinism was every thing with him ; 
Ins bxpertness in the five points would have 
foiled even their redoubtable refuter, I> 
:Whitby himself; but his theology having 
obtained Ibll possession of his head, seemed 
so satisfied ^vith its conquest, that it never 
ventured to invade his heart. His mind 
was completdy filled with a system of doc* 
trines, and his conversation with a con- 
.nexign of phfases, whidi he often uttered 
mechanically, but sometime with a force 
that imposed not only on others, but on him* 
self. In this stiite he was periiaps as happy 
as he could be, fi>r he 'had a gratifying sense 
of his own 'importance, aiwi his conscience 
was kept tranquQ \xy listening to or repeat*^ 
ing soonds, whidi to him had all the eflfect 
of things. Never was Mirabeau's acute 
remark, that " words are things," more 
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strongly verified than in the case of Aft* 
Went worth's religion. 

. Mrs Wentworth introduced them to 
each c^her, and, hoping to \Tarni her hus* 
band's coldness, was loud in her praises of 
De Courcy!s courage and humanity. Mr 
Waitworth listened with the inipatieiit air 
of a man who is waiting to speak himself; 
and then turning to De Couroy, exhorted 
him to consider himself under every dis- 
pensation^ whethar of providence or giac^ 
as the humble and worthless instrument of 
Divine Power. 

'^ I trust, young num, that you jcomider 
youradf (thbugh tlie preserver of my ilieoe,) 
as not a jot higher in the divine eye thata ^ 
those who were probably leagued agipnst 
her li&« Th^ may yet be as l»ands snatdi* 
ed from the bundng, and so, through^Div 
vine Power, ihay you." 

. De Courcy, unused to this language, 
Qould only answa* by ^ent blushes and 
bows ; but these bows and blushes became: 
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Wm much, and Wentworth at onoe set kim 
down as a convert. Mrs Wentworth, who 
felt as much for her hushand as for hhn, 
was beginnmg to express her r^ret that 
her niece could not thank hun m person, 
and her surprise that so long an interval 
had elapsed previous to his introduction, 
when Montgomery altered the room, and 
enqidred aJBber Eva mlh all the familiarity 
of tami dujftnnille. 

, De CowKy felt thunderstruck. By a 
tenacity as strong as it was unaccountable, 
he had never mentioned to Montgomeiy 
the events (^ that extraordinary ni^t. It 
4pated in his imagination like a Vision ; and 
(^Montgomery, occupied by his attention to 
his patient, had never believed that any 
intercourse existed between him and the 
WentwOTth fa^mily, till their brief and, sin- 
gular introduction at the Bethesda Chapd, 
the preceding evening. Mrs Wentworth 
answared his entjuiries after £va, and then, 
apparently forcing herself to give some ac« 
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count of De Courcy being present, said, in 
a low voice and hesitating manner, that the 
&mily owed him mispeakable obligations 
for the services he had rendered Eva. 
Montgom^ instantfy extended his hand 
in frank and cordial gratitude^ though he 
was totally unconscious of the nature of 
the services alluded to. De Courcy gave 
his in return, but it was with a coldness he 
eouM not account for ; the ardour of Mont- 
gomer3r^s enquiries had infused a chiUness 
into him, which, while he disdained him- 
self fbr, h^ could not resist. At this mo- 
ment they would have been delighted to 
have exchanged sitxiations; Montgomery ^ 
wbtild have wished to be her preserver," 
and De Courcy to be her fiiend. He soon 
after retired, not without a warm invita- 
tiori from Mrs Wentworth to dine with 
them on the following' day ; it was as sin- 
cerely, though not as warmly repeated by 
Mr Wentworth, and De Courcy accepted 
it with a delight he dared not express. 
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" We do not live in the. world," said 
Mrs Wentworth, in a qualifying manner ; 
" there are only grave quiet people. to be 
with us ; but at your age I trust you are 
rather fgovemed by your feelii^s^ than by 
the world in your choice of society." 

" I trust," said Wentworth, ** he is go* 
vvemed by neither, but by grace*" And so 
they parted* 

The next day he dined at Dominick^ 
Street, and found that Mrs Wentworth's 
qualifying manner was not without a mean*' 
ing, for he was introduced to a dass of so- 
ciety whom he had never before met with* 
A large evangelical party dined at the 
*^ house, (for the evangelical people remune- 
rate themselves for renoimcing the mixed 
a^sembliies of the woAfSi by frequent meet- 
ings among themselves,) and the, men ^d 
women were unlike any men and, wom^ 
De Courcy had ever encoimtered before^ 
The women all dressed with the utmost 
simplicity, with absolute plainness, arms 
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cohered to the wrists, and neCks to the 
CMS ; no distinction of appearance between 
maid and matnm, except that the former 
wore thdr hair very simply arranged ; and 
the latter, howevar young, had their heads 
invariable .covered. The men— they nei- 
ther paid the general attention to wdm^i 
that is usoal in mixed oHnpanies, nor se- 
parated in groaps to talk of politics; they 
sat apart ^ on their chairs sublime, in 
thought more elevate, and reasoned high;" 
De Couit^ heard terms used by them, 
some of wfaidi he did not understand, and 
otheSrs whidi he did, he thought quite unfit 
for loose and general discussion. He Mt 
himself quite disconsdate ; and approach- 
ing a gaitleman who stood leaning against 
one of tthe windows, he ventured a few 
observsytiom on the pbi»tion of the allied 
armies, fflibn sufficiently interesting and cri- 
tical, for it fcM in the dose of the eventful 
year 1^1$. 

"Very true, siTj^" said the gentleman. 
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with a contraction of count^umee that ap- 
peared to De Courcy quite pantomimie, 
•* very true ; you are speaking of the down* 
fel of the power of Buonaparte, but have 
you ever thought of the means of over* 
throwing the power of Satan, and extaid« 
ing the kingdom of Christ V 

Dinner was announced at the end of this 
triumphant sentence,— 'the party mixed,— • 
the dinner was excellent, but without pa- 
rade; the first course contained the sub- 
fitance of two en: three more splendid but 
less substantial De Courcy remarked par- 
ticularly the man who had rebutted him 
just as they went down to dinner; He was 
taU, but very ungrao^ful ; a strange consci- 
ousness of importance mingled itself most 
uncouthly with his coarse figure and awk- 
ward mahriers ; his hair was red ; his eye 
small, but keen and pien^ing; his voice 
powerful, but not melodious ; most repul- 
sively softened when he addressed females^ 
to whom, howevet, be paid obvious atten- 
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tkm. He never spoke but on one subject, 
and cm that his eloquence was overpower- 
ing, and his infimnation profound, but it 
was only otn one side ; he was a sturdy or- 
<^odox Caivinist, skilful in argument, vehe- 
ment in declamation, and amply equipped 
witib weapons from the old armoury of 
Greneva, well furbished by modem artists, 
-which he wielded with equal force and 
dextatity. But his manners, his habits of 
disputation, and even his pulpit oratory, 
powerful as it was, were strongly tinged 
with the original vulgarity of his origin and 
nature. 

' He was the son of a poor labourer, the 
t^iant of a wealtiiy gentleman in Cork, 
whose wife was evangelical ; she instruct- 
ed the children of her husband's tenants in 
her own system ; her husband gave her no 
disturbance; he followed his fox-hounds 
aU day, and damned his wife's Methodism 
over Ms claret aU night. The good lady 
w^t ber own way, and discovering in this 
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lad, maugre his fierce red hair and haaffi 

broad feet, evident marks of his being ** a 

growing and gracious character ;'* and astot 

Dished at the fluency apd eloqi^nccr with 

which he repeated his acquired cr^e^ and 

gave the word of exhortation to his taggfii 

family, wondering round the mud-^alls of 

his native cabin, and exhorted the old wO-» 

men (who, gossipping, sq^^bbUng^ an^evei^ 

drinking forty yards distant ^om the cho^ 

pel door, fell on their knees in the oure at 

the tinkling of the bell whidi ^ncnm^eed 

the elevation erf the Host) to turn from tho 

error of their ways, and seek the L<Hrdj*-r 

She proposed a subscription iamo^g.lier 

friends to enable him to enter the univ^arsi-" 

ty, and be quidified ^^ to minister at tho 

altar." 

The subscription went on zeakmsly, and 
young Macowenentered CdJege; butwhen* 
once there, his views^ as they, w»p catled» 
expanded so nqs>idly, that no Church £pi^. 
copaiian, I^esby teriai)^ orIqdepi$c»4»^ ba^ 
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the good fi>rtune precisely to smt Us sentU 
ments in orthodoxy of system, or purity of 
di^dptiiie. Thus he mored a splemUd and 
erratick meteor, shedding Ms light oa the 
cbmetkpim he passed, but defying them all 
to caleulnte his orbit, or asoaiaii^ his direc- 
ticoi, : In the meati time, it had been sug- 
gested to him that many evangelical fe» 
matesy of Jatge £E»rtmie,<wouId not be un- 
wiUing to shane Jm ftfe. This hint, often 
repeated and leadfl^ believed, threw a most 
od£>iii9 suavity in<i6 his manner ; his over- 
l^wn vulgajr courtesy was like the flowers 
of the poppy, all ^are'and stench. Under 
th^se eiiteumiitances, he had become the in^ 
timate of the Wentworth femily ; and frcwn 
th^^ moment hebeheldUva, his feelings were 
tiil^t he conld'i^ot^ desKsibe^ and would hot 
2(eeoun1^rfor:Ieven to himself, but what he 
w;a6 detaisntied. implicitly to ^follow. His 
syntepa )bQok part wiih. his indinations, ond^ 
in a short tibie he bd&eved it a doty to im 
pr^ htt mth the toatietkin that her sat 
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vation muirt depend on her being united 
witli him. When a perverted oonsdeiice is 
jn league with the passions, their joint in- 
fluence is irresistible. 

Tha^ is, among the erarigeiical pec^lCi 
an establishment something like the Court 
of Wards, abolished uncter James the First } 
a determination to dispose of wealthy un- 
married fenudes to distinguished profess- 
ors or pfeadiers, who are not equally ^ 
voured by fortune ; and the families of the 
former conceive themselves not only ho- 
noured, but benefited by the exchange. 
Thus the. evangdieal system is rapidly as- 
suming the aspect of tihe papal, and, by the 
union of intellectual influence with actual 
wealth, bids fair to rival it in power as well 
as in pretensions. On this Macowen relied 
much, iand, strange to say, on his pen6c»ial 
advantages still more. He had been strong- 
ly recommended to the WentwOTths, and 
hdd in the &mily something like the of- 
fiee of jdiqector in a Cathdk continental &- 
mily ; but from the moment he beheld De 



Courcy, lie Mt Ms influence shakjen. His 
beauty,his youths hisdistinguished services, 
— the enthusiasm of feeling that tirembled 
in his light and graceful form,— 4he broken 
music of his firm meUow vmce, as he ad* 
dressed even the relatives of Eva, — ^the 
deep but vanishing crimson of his cheek, 
as for a moment, at the eaA of his hurried 
enquiry after her, his eye fell on herself, — 
and the sudden dropping of his white eye- 
*lids, with their rich, dark, humid fringe, 
through which the eye i^ke more than 
words could utter— all this Macowen saw, 
and looked at him askance, f* with jealous 
leer malign." The dinner went on ; the 
men and women, seated alternately, spoke 
of their popular preadiers, and of popular 
works of evangelical divinity, and of elo- 
quent speedhes made at the me^ings of 
the ipibl^ Society, and of the dififtision of 
the gospel throughout Ireland; mad th^ 
uttered sundry strictures on the parochi^ 
clergy who opposed the circulation of evan* 
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g^Ikal tracts, with maHy a by-Wow at the 
contrast betwe^i the Calviliistic articles of 
file Chui)chof l^agland, and the Armictian 
creed of har modem sKms, 

Such was the conversation; aAd wben' 
the women retii^ it was not a whit more 
enlarged. One man talked incessantly of 
the " election of graee," his mind literally 
seemed not to have rocnn for another idea ; 
every siehtence, if it did not begin, ended 
with the same phrase, and every subject* 
only furnished matter for its introduction* ^ 
Dr Thorpe's last seilnon at Bethesda wa«r 
spoken of in terms of high and merited 
paiiegyric. 

" Vwy true," said he ; " but— -a — a—* 
Did you think there was enou^ of eledion 
rnitr . ; 

A late work cf the same aulh<»r ^hi^ de* 
ter pamphlet on the Catholic petition) wais 
mentioi^. 
' *';Btit does he say any thing of election 



^* There wijs po opportunity," said Mr 
Wentworth, ^ 

** TUeo jte should have ipade one— Ali^, 
I wauld^ve:ve;7 little for a boc^t^tdid^ 
not assort the diction of g^ace !"* 

Once Ideated in hi9 deaticm-saddle^ he 
posted on with alarming speedy ai^d ended 
with dedapng, itihat Elisha Cdet, on God's 
Sovereignty^ v^ wcnrth att the divinity tibafc 
ever w^s vfjitt^n. '' I have ^ large ooUecH 
tion pfi thf} works of godly writer/': nidi 
be^ Itwning Uyl)^ Courcy, " but flot one 
wofk tl»»t ever was, woul^ I jfes^ % ti^ 
of Elisha Coles,'* . : , 

^f Wpn't you ex,cept th^ 5ade?" swd 
De Courcy, smiling. 

'' Oh, yes-^the Bible-*-ay, to be sure^ 
the Bible/' said the , diseopifit^ diampiou 
of election Hi " l^t still, j9u knpw''--'-and 
he continued to jp^ij^tter spmpthing about 
Elisha Coles, on Qpd's Sovereignty, ^ 

AnoithWf ^ho never stopped talkipg, ap« 
pear^ to De ,Coi|r<^ a wmplete evjoigell-: 



csUL time-keeper ;^^the sdme ceaseless tick- 
ing sound ;— -the samd vacillating motion of 
the head and body ; and his whole conver- 
sation turning on the various lengths of the 
sermons he had heard, of which, it appear- 
ed, he was in the habit of listening to four 
every Sunday. 

* Mr Matthias preached exactly forty- 
eight minutes. I was at Mr Cooper's ex- 
hMtation at Plunket-street in the evening, 
and it w£is predsely fifty-three minuti^s." 

** And how many seconds ?*• said Mrs 
Wentworth, smiling, for she Mt the ridi- 
cule of this. 

Close to De Gourcy were two very young 
men, who were comparing the respective 
progress they had made in the conversion 
of some of their relations. They spoke on 
this subject with a famiHarity that certain- 
ly made De Coimy start. 

" My aunt is almost entirely converted,*^ 
said one. ^* She never goes to db\u*ch now, 
though she never missed early prayers at 



St Thomases for forty years bef<»re. Now,** 
with a strange tone of triuaiph, '^ now, 10 
your sister converted as mudh as tiiat ?* 

^ Yes— yes— she is,** answered iiie other 
eagerly ; " for* die burned her Week*s Pte* 
paration yesterday, and my inotheir*i^ too- 
along with it.** 

The other was dumb at this hieontrover* 
table mark of oonyansian. De Couiey fttt 
shocked; for he ftcfught^ fadh^ver (^po^ 
to their sentiments mig^ be the contents 
ci the book In x|u^ticm, this ^mto iiaJkoF 
its pages inight have be^ ^^ared ; and he 
ri^colle<lted the decent superstition of the 
Turk«, who cdUect and ]^^dserve with ^be 
greatest care every sofap of paper on whidv 
the name of God has been accidentally writ» 
ten. At last De Courcy tried to ingnUtiate 
himself with the party, by attempting to 
speak OB the only sutgect discussed among 
them ; and, in answer to some obsearvation 

* Fact ; me ipso teste. 



of Macowen's, he tasked his memory to 
cite some passives from Fletcher's eloquent 
" Appeal," Maeowen at once siienced him, 
l^ teUiBg hvPt wM^h a chilling look, that 
fletcha- was an Armiiai^i; and as Uttle as. 
he understood <rf the phrase, it was enough 
to signify that he was hors de combat in the 
present ^f^gevm^* Q^ made one more 
Siittt jaiJbm^^U> rally by quo^iiig g, pa9sage»' 
which he imagined to pclasess respl^ideixt 
beauty and truth, from '^ Cc^lebs in searcdl 
of a Wifa" It itas that fine ^)eeah of M- 
ema'Q fether, wheise h^ speaks of the intamal 
evidence a: bdteifer has of hijEi own <K)nve^r 
sion vAvA wiM^udte with ithe utoo^t fdi- 
city of allusocm, ^' One thing the Christian 
kiiows, that whereas he was blind he now 

» De Couscy spdke wilh ;dpque»t anipE)^,^ 
tion ; but the dubious shake of the head,; 
the sigh of stifledrepn^iaision, the " damtnh 
ing of faint praise," made him feel that he- 
terodoxy was. not confined to Arminianism 
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alone in tbe opinion of the party ;' and tiiat 
Ranndi More herself. In spite of her ample 
strides to <he evangelical si^ of the ques^ 
tion, was still regarded by rigid Calvinis i 
as '^'little better Iban ^ should be^" All 
he had now to do, was to cover his retreat 
l^ **johiing*tbe ladies ;'' and never was 
retreat effected with less glory and more 
satisfacticm. But when he arrived in the 
drawing-room, the same monotonous fOid 
repuMve stillness ; the same dry cirde (in 
ii*ose verge no i^irit could be raised) re* 
duced him to the same petrif3nng medium 
with all around. The females were collect- 
ed round the tea-table; the conversation 
was carried on in p^isive whispers ; a large 
table near them was spread with evangdi- 
cal tracts, &c. The rocwn was himg with 
dark-brown paper ; and the four unsnuffed 
candles burning dimly (the Hght of two of 
them almost absorbed in the dark bays that 
covared the table on which they stood,) 
gave just the light that Young might have 
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written by, wJbea tiie Duke of Grafton 
8^t him a human skull, with a taper in i^ 
as an appropriate candelabrum for his tnu 
gedy writing-desk. The ladies sometimes 
took up these trac^, shook a head of deep 
conviction oyer their contents, laid them 
down, and the same stiUness recurred. The 
very Wssing of the tea-urn, and the crack- 
ling of the coals^ was a relief to Pe Courcy's 
ears. 

The fact was, his presence was a con« 
straint on them ; for religious people neyer 
feel themselves quite at eas^ except in the 
presence of those whose opinions are sipii* 
lar to their own, or so opposite as to justify 
a challenge to open a controversy. De 
Courcy felt this, and also felt tiiat the con- 
straint he imposed was doubled on him- 
self; still he lingered, for he had a hope to 
support him— the hope that brought him 
there; aind, though not yet realized, it 
seemed to grow stronger every moment its 
indulgence was suspended. He might yet 
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obtain one ^^oerfrom ^va, ooeooiiscioui 
look, aay thing th^t intimated they hiid 
met before, met eym ]|]^ tenor and distress ; 
£[)r my thing allied to stiong anotion» 
seems to us allied to loye,. and we can hard* 
ly see those who have paftidpiited with us 
m ^ong emergencies, wi)dioat feeling a tie 
oftliehearttoth&si. Astranger, with whom 
we have suffered shipwreck, appears evar 
after to us as a fiiend. For a look he had 
G^ine, and for a look he still waited. When 
he appeared before dinner^ she had recogr 
nized him only by a slight bow, and af* 
terwards appeared engaged amcmg the fe- 
males of the party ; and now, thou^ near- 
er to her than before, her.downrcast eyes 
wet e fixed on some netting, and though si« 
lent, she appeared deeply ^tentire to the 
few words that were uttered near her. It 
was (mly at a moment when all eyes hap- 
pened to be withdrawn from her, (except 
De Courcy's,) that she raised bars, and their 
smilf , for hers were eyes that could smile. 
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made Mm teA more than a91 the dc4uence 
Ihat gratitude or passion ever poured &itt^. 
Oh! hoW a sanile ci«i repay love, even for 
tfie sacrifice of Hfe; lk>w hearts canundav 
stand eaeh other, when ^ eyes aibneaaie 
tfee interpreters between theth ; and lan- 
guage, in all' its infinite varie<y^ afifords no- 
thing s6 expressive as* a look ! Yet, in the 
look of Eva, there wa§ nothing for presump- 
tton, or ev^for hop6 to dti^m of; in her 
beautiful eyes nothing ooiild' be i?ead but 
the timid thanka of a helpless terrified gu4 
for protection from danger, — thanks which 
she had not the courage to convey in wwds, 
and which i^e felt itdihost a crihie to ex- 
press by a look. For moMhs aftet he fed 
on that look ; it came- to him like a beam 
of light; and he forgot whether it was day 
or night when it glanced before his eyes. 

The whispers of the party were now 

faintly rising into articulate murmurs, and 

De Cowpcy caught some lingular saitences. 

Mrs Wentworth asked a droopingc onsump- 

6 
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tive giii next to De Coney, how fiur she 
had got in the Pilgrim's FiogreM. 

^^ I have got no further than the SUtfgk 
ilfJDespoHd, ma'am," said the poor girl, with 
a phthysksky quendousness of aoerat al- 
most ludicrous. 

On his other hand sat a lady, whose life 
was divided between the Idtchai and the 
coHventide ; and a angular tinge, from her 
divided puisuits, pervaded her convinsatton. 
She was;^ving a history of her ccmverting 
her eodk,.lmt inade perpetual digressiims to 
a fillet of veal that had been' overdone the 
day before. ^* And, Mary, afWr my read- 
ing to you, says I, three seraums of Ko- 
maine's this very day, and leaving Burder's 
.Yilbge Serau)n$ on your dresser, I did 
not expect, Mary, you would haVe spoiled 
that veal — ^you should think of your duty, 
Mary, at your spit, and not have sp<»led 
that veal, — ^but indeed," m a lowa^, con- 
fidential voice, ^^ the jnck is not so good as 
it ought to be.'' 

VOL. I. i> 
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In a ftw maan^ats the rest of 1^ pMty 
came up^ttud tfaen Charles witi^ssed a new 
ieeae. The evjenings of rdligious people 
ore neceswrily monotoiKms ; they do not 
dance; they do not ^y cards, and mi|sk 
(except sacred music) is ranely admittaiL 
When tea was over^ and it was a long bpe- 
viitian, (for men wboidiank fittle wine axe 
much aj;tac)^ to the milder excitement of 
the tea-taUe) a table was placed in the cen^ 
tre of the ro(»n, wrtii a Bible and a Hymn^ 
Bodk; a layman (^distinguished gifts was 
nquested to '* give a wcMrd of exhortation^'' 
and some derioal members of the part^ 
were oigeiit in the roquest. He oompliedy 
agd opemng. the BiMe^ selected a varse 
from the E^tfe to tdbe Rcxnans^ and ad- 
dressed tibe audienoe m an extempore dis- 
OQmrse. The limguage was exedleni; and 
the matta eqimlly so, to those who relish 
Cabinktie divinity. At the conclusion, 
ttiodier of the party gave a hmgextempore 
^Tvyer, in which he petitioned the Deity 



flK^ the eyM of' eM< wbo was yet in daifc* 
BMB, Hngkt be enli^tened to. b^did tiiier 
^baary of the tnsdr ; and Charted i;viio fidt 
that he waa the oufy one to whom the peti« 
tion wa9 apEpUeable, blushed, even on hia 
kneea, at theaipplicatum. 

Tbe a^rfice eoDcludei tvitfa a faynnvm 
wb&dk moit eS the eempany joined, note 
will» dl^hce, bdt all witti de^otien. Thi 
htatmo&y was ^ood, fof theie woe manjp 
Tdides ; jet €b«rlea coiald hear iut one*-* 
Her angdt fig^re^ aa it bent oari^ the haspi 
—her white slender arms,— her dustermg 
locks, thrown back by a motion of the head, 
so graceful, yet so in&ntine,--and her up- 
cast eyes, as their pale-blue lustre broke 
from beneath the shade of her ringlets, 
Inight have made a poet or a painter think 
of a young Cecilia in hef first moments of 
inspiration, but could make a lover only 
think of herself 

The party separated early ; and Charles, 
though surprised, was pleased to find that 
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no alluacm was made to Hxe adventure <i 
the foreoeding. evening, nor d^ it even ap- 
pear to be known to the vcet of the par^y. 
He could not bear the thcm^t of standmg 
^e a mark for congratulaticm to be dis- 
charged at by strangars ; Imt even Ht^e £s9X 
of it was spared him. In fact, Mr i^ Mrs 
WentwiMrth wiidied the subject to be never 
known^ or soon. forgot; the kitter fifoto 
stimig and just reasons, and the former be- 
cause he bad the si^sse, in all importcint 
coatteis, to be governed by his wife« 
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CHAPTER rv; 

From timt day Charies beeame mi adU 
mitted member of the &mily ; he was invi^ 
ted afanoit every day, for tJie Wetttwi^rtha 
appeared to fed their obligations in propM^ 
tion as they concealed the expression of 
them. Every day in Aat family was ex- 
actly like another ; a succesdon of evange- 
lical guests, or evangelical topics, flMed up 
every hour. Sometimes the strong and 
cultivated mind of Mrs Wentwordi ^taew 
a ^team of light across the narrow horizoh 
to which she had bounded herself, but it 
was soon darkened. Yet this cheerless mo- 
notonous existaice, this life of phrases, (for 
be had not acquired the feeUngs of the 



.party,) was to Charka the most exqumte 
deligkt. He saw her every day, every digr 
he heard her voice, though not addressed 
to hhn ; — a migle movement of her figure, 
unconscious as she was of its graces, plun- 
ged him in a delicious reverie for hours ;— 
a single word, addressed to him ^accident- 
ally, left him without power to reply to it, 
and then he retired to repeat it to himself 
jyyke a ap^> till his sensaf h^oone gi^dy 
widk ddig^. 

Whm we ficst ieel pasi^w, the pp^ieiiee 
of tbe «lgeet bdored is fdl we sedi on ewtib ; 
we inn^gbie that If w^ are but admU^ to 
its si^,^ery wish of theliewtisfiilfilled; 
md^ Jaike the Persians before their God, we 
only ask to see, a»d la%eel» and worsl^. 
Bu^ in a short ^js^ the si^:t of tibat olgect 
w^om we lov^ b^bcld wider cirewdptan* 
ees of constant eonslrajnt; — ^the «ight of ^an 
object whom we can siee as w& l^h, hat 
earaiot tspetk to as ns^ fed, t)ie 8tr^^l^ qf 
t^ « burrtinjg heftrt«todr^»ed tongue" he^ 
§om^ iosi^^^QtliaUet Slveiyd^y be $i^ her 
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he 4x8ilk deeper and deeper the intoxka* 
tSag draught which he had net the ecm* 
r$ge to keep from Us hps^ thou^ faefidt it 
maddened him. -Bat the ooostiaiiits uiid«r 
:whieh he saw her became every day more 
hisupportaUe ;^-to see her, and to see her 
eohBtaidy among strangers, to wiiom her 
aole attentifm was devoted; — ^to see her, 
y^ to fed ttmt her eyes were never turned 
jtowaids him ; to hear her, and to watdi 
Sat a monosyllable addressed to faimsdl^ on 
wfaidi he m^llt feed fin* a day ;-— to con- 
trive a thousand devices that her dresa 
txng^ touch him as ^e passed, — that he 
ioii^t, in taming over the leaves of her 
music as she sat at the harp, toudi her fin- 
ders, or fe^l her odorous fareaA pass near 
iiis ebeek ; — ^to warte tiie &y in expedients 
"to be near her, and &d that to be near her 
was to be every day nearer madness ; — ^yet 
to suffar all this in ^ presence of straiv* 
g«rs,*^-be]iigs among whom he felt as if 
they did not understand hk knguage^-^His 
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if ihiey formed no part of his ereatkm,- 
if they could see him die, and never sulk 
the cause, or understand it if it was told ; 
«->to do this long was impossible. 

The jnresence of a beloved oligect, sur- 
TOunded b^r strangers, is worse than ab- 
sence to^ those who love ; for it f<»r1nds 
those illusions of the imagination which ab- 
a^ice indulges. Solitude becomes a lehe^ 
compared to the necessity of suppressed 
emotion, increadng in proportion to the in- 
erasing force of that emotion ; that jpre- 
s^fice then becomes a torment we cannot 
bear ; we wish to be as far as possiUe from 
constraint, from witnesses, even from the 
object we love ; we wish to be able to ex- 
(^lim aloud, to vent inarticulate cries, and 
to seek in the silence of nature that relief 
which society seems sworn to daiy us. In 
these fatal indulgences c^ passion, stealing 
Ranees and sounds to feed its feverish appe- 
tite in solitude, — of days wasted in watdi* 
4ng finr a lodi, andnig^ts in retelling tl^na ; 
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in tius eidstence of dietms, Ibar mcnths 
woe passed away, and with them Oiailes^s 
health and spirits, and vital resoiuroes, were 
passing away swiftly also. All on a sud* 
den he disccmtinited his visits at Went^ 
worth's, fer he Mt he could no kmger sop- 
port the sight of that fece whose evei^ 
^ance seemed to be drinking up his blood* 
Her ecddness appeared increasing too^ 
thou^, m hct, her manners had not un^^ 
. dergoUe the least alteration ; but in ]»opor* 
ti<m as his own feelings becraie more fe& 
vid, her's must, by contrast, have necessari- 
ly s^ypeeired colder. In dimates where ihe 
ardour and brilliancy of the sun are beyond 
the conception of a European imaginatiMi, 
the mip de soleil is qltoi &td; io it wa^ 
&ring with Charles, — he sickened undei^ 
the brightness of the object by whose light 
he lived: Perhaps a little more knowledge 
of .the female (diaraeter would have enabled 
Mm to draw a ocmdusiim more &vourable 
tothewl^esbecydn^tdaietoutter; butr 
d2 



8t irMMWv 

the pMelnrfioji of C%axk% vM^ uxMijdefl 
by Vanity, coulA wrer cUfleoiver tbttt timi} 
syem^ is tiie mwt exfVCMiTe la^igui^ in 
which a yonHg female c^i intiiBiile the ab- 
sence of kk^S&rens^ Whm he had torn 
hunself fitom WeatwortVa^ he fa^e up att 
«>ci^; noteyenMcMlitgDinary watad^iiat* 
ted: He ^ve up all $tiidy , all Utawy pHiv 
smt» ; but read atiU those few worki in 
whic^ psm6n is represented ui 4 {»laAe 0f 
wild int<^9(ip^on, or hopelf«s desppndeney^ 
AH day he spa^t in his rooms^ and i«i the 
ev^^g his wasthag figuw was scanetica^ 
se^ in ^ Co&eg/^ Pa;rk» shunning 1^ 
<npnnedj fi)r ^en those who did n^t Imcm 
tihe cau«e c(^ d^eeti^n, w^te repeHed bjr 
ka effect ^ad Hie g^ De Cmuey wm de- 
serted by an* 

It was now sprhig» but tibie wea^d^^ ym^ 
aold and uBgepal. and the tnsw weye 1^ 
9i^a)ing «pidd be m^ve sultsfefo to thi^ 
g^mmy &(mi^f»m^^ seaam and tihi^ 



M hamm fonni finr gnioe and degmoe, 
hkiw withered and bending like the dry 
branphai under wbadh he glided, or againft 
whk^h he leant; while tiie damp day on 
wkidk be 9t6od was nopidar than his cheel^ 
«Bd the stormy sky ibore waa not darker 
^er 9Mre agitatted than hia mind. These 
late uhwiMilesome waBcs» flowed by ni^ta 
4ai tetal restk8iMfls,~-i»|^ in which^ af- 
Jar teaTersit^ his room for honrs, be threw 
iimBtU on hia bed* itiU dieascd* Mt U> 
4rieept tet to Hum, won away mpidl^ 
^oth hill fhme and his epiisfiitut]^^ ''His 
beauty was geto for iwy faeayiness,'' jpi- 
Jilts and reAt wete ioatf tod the wflling; vi^ 
Hoi wiis rbpidly aiddng into the giewe. 

Qae^ital indnlgenoe, wUebite still fm> 
sned» was only oateiiktad 6»feid'tl» dis- 
temper wbk9i it seemed te T6lie¥e:**-<iHe 
jflAen went oitat a kte belu; alone «fd uorf- 
iaispQeted^ tb wander near the hornet and 
gttess a* her fbrm as it^ided past Ite wii^ 
dows^ and liatan te the sound qf het btty 
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and h^ voioe, when tibe evangelical partjr^ 
usually assemUed there, joined in hymns. 
That voice, in his present exhausted state, 
would have been mcnre than he could bear, 
had he been in har presence ; but its notes, 
** by distimce made more sweet," ccnnbined 
all the luxury of melandioly with the in* 
toxication of passion. He listened^ and 
imagined that such sounds might perhaps 
beutt«!^ ova: his grave, and he wbaM 
haVte redgned his spirit thi^ moment to 
have had ito parting soothed by sudi a rei* 
quiem. He did not know tilmt the voice 
wluA filled him with sudi delidous as- 
gobik was observed, by those who heard % 
to grow every day fanter, and that the 
dieek of Eva was growing pakr everyday, 
wlnle those who watdied it never guessed 
what worm was pr^ring on its rose; not,^ 
had he known it, would he baVe divined 
the cause more than th^. The impra^ 
aim that he had received of bar was tha|; 
fifabeing ao devoted to God, that maaa 
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qovl\A have no share in h^ ttiMghtft'iBr 
her heart; be legar^kd her as somethlag 
en^rined and sanctified, to ^hom tiie hmh- 
Hon of earthly things would have been ah 
insuk, and of Earthly passion, abnoat im* 
IMiety. 

Evai to himself, bis love ahnost iyp c M > 
ed a crimen md it seemed to ddst bmhdb 
to c^Lec^ its ooneeabnemt, than to ^M^doseit 
The change in his tfeaMi noW grew abna* 
ing. M^itgbfliei^, whose feidh^fonipriMd 
nmldcould not stoop tcKM^dtforenifideiiQ^ 
grew every day mote wretched about bim ; 
and, at Inigtb, aoddeniaOy leattdng bia 
gudr^an's dkedaon, wrote tobink, goavAs^ 
ly but explicitiiy^-*stating tiie desperate si- 
tuation cf Charles, as well as bis obstinacy 
in leAmng all ma^cal advio^ or fii^idty 
^ommumcation oh the sul^ect^ 
. Mr AsgiU, on tibe recent of Ah kttef> 
came instantly to town. He first wasbad 
on Montgomery, to whom he eiqpressed baa 
thanka in a voice dioked 1^ bis &noiwasp 
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^mi Aim Jwle »«•»* ^vutvum «bout ^ 
ftete of €h«le^ 'srW* p«*ii|» h« had a» 
j(nkedto«tba-^mM»; JMit Moirtgwaery 
Iwd told ^ he kiwswi and wuW «ow enly 
espies? ]^ ho^ th«t Mr A«#l had not 
cwne too late. Mr AsgUl then we»t to 
c a wr loi h e wa»alic»ie at «mm1> «nd wh^ 
ke am thi* reapA^i^ile vm» foj whom be 
JmI Alff»ys lielit iftna^^m, mAs^mmi^ 
■dfottion « Ittfr hfWt itui'ye^ 1» ifw^ he 
taifhed ftinraard t» m^ hwa. with a mx^ 
torn of ewrdit^ «Bd seerft shame, th<^ 
jmhied oiii^ dbf«k» and trev^led » efy«y 
littih. ;MrA^'«nis|ffieparedinn»M«nU 
^oiuiy's kthar &r tins hMservieir t hut he 
w» iu)t prefwred fcff 1^xih$ect he enceninr 
ieted. It was not in the daaatp emadated 
#i^en helming in his; nor in (he hollow 
cheek, whete one &vmA^:pot humt d»ej^ 
iy ; nor in the emk eyes, -whose 'wtfodefing 
iftdes bunik fiefoely one momait, and the 
awlt aeemed «x1angubhed m thdr sodcets^ 
nor in dwfc wasted fiH«ae» whese ^ jtieUI- 



mm of j0m&i mmmoA ngUky yielfitag to 
the i^tenuataoR of Aeatb, tbtt he coilld dit*^ 
cover a toM^ of the ttwiAifiii |^mcM» 
hiealtfafiil fi)]rm, tbat; be liad parted with a 
few mqntiNs hefdste in aH tke j^de of yonth 
and strength. The old m»!^ yciee wm 
kxst ; his handremainedfaelplessinChaikft'a ; 
ke totto:^ fixmi strong emotiini. 

"Won't you sit dowQi sir?* )Mdd Charlca ; 
nod hm voices, retaining ail its fimneir jswcett 
neas, restc^red Mr AsgiU's r^eojleetioii. 

^* I will— I will,'' said he ; Aeeepting the 
oflSE^ iiotfi)«iii o<Hirtesy, blifc neaes0i1y-^**Md 
he sunk ^ito a€iiair» cmfegmg his &c^ witii 
l»s hands. The next momeiA he locdcied 
^ ; tJbie glow of meeting h»A Aded from 
Chtiiias's &ce, it was the ime of day— «id 
the^ xnan eoiildonly i^epeat^-^' I thougfai 
— I hoiied-7**-^4^d this Is the state in whidi 
I &id you ?--Ohi Owics^-ire...^ 

The ctnaason i^o/thUmeAtixoogeT thaii 
evw? on ^ <^Pk^ik of the sufferer, as he re- 
pUed»-««^ i^Mdean yeim s^» £Mt a meraenC' 



——His ownToioe wasfii^MSsed by fibane 
and grief, af^he added fidntly — *< I may be 
wretdied, but I never was yidous.'' 

** And what, what then can be t^ cause 
of the state in whidi I find you T* A dead 
idietice fcAowed the question^ Mr AsgiM 
repeated the question. 

** I am not iU,** said Charles, family; «I 
am not indeed," he repeated more earnest^ 
ly as be obsa^ed that his asserticm was 
only SEnswered by a melancholy shake of the 
h^id. He extended his hand with s^rOtag 
axiotion to his cdd friend, as a kind of -assu- 
rance ; Mr AsgSl took it, he held it in his 
for a moment, looked at the skeleton fingers 
with agony ; the tears biu*st from his aged 
eyes.^ Charles sunk into his chair again V 
the old man, wiping away his tears, hastily 
retired, without adding a word. ^ 

Theiiext ds^ he returned, accompanied 
Ipr a gentleman, and Charles could not re- 
.ilkse to see his former tutor's friend, though 
gU human society was a burden to him* 



l%e8tjran^er'^w»s amaoiof extenslf^ infoiv 
madon tod agreeable manners ; anditwatf 
only by his at length leadiBg tije bonvterMu 
tion to medical subjects, Ihat Charles diaoo^ 
vered he was a physician. He had be^i 
Intnight for the purpose, and Charles did 
not oppose it ; he answered his ({uestions, 
and the doctor and Mr Asgffi soon retired. 
Montgomery ha^^ened to be in the room; 
and he heard Chaiies after they ware g6ne> 
murmuring to himself, ^ Canst tiiou miiii^ 
tter to a mind diseased ?** * 

The next day, Tarious ^descriptions ap* 
peared ; and CbaxleSj too gentle tooppose, 
and: too ind^erent to reject, or willing to 
padfy Mr Asgill by a cMiplknce that Ite 
thought would be his last ; <»*, perhaps, in- 
dulging a secret hope that those me^fidnes 
might expedite an effect contrary tb their 
intesided purpose, submitted to take them 
—but his dbease was beyond theik* reodi-i- 
he grisfW every day visiBly woisef ; and Dr 
H-^- — V whose candour was equal tor hth 
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tiirnVB dytttenper wss in his mind; Umi 
AMpH'n iiAieme^ and Mobtgoixiei/s m^ 
teMtket^'ireire esorted in t^ to dwcmet 
tibe tsmae. Detertniiied oa pi^senPiiig im 
iMpente secret, Chmilee^s comiiuicy wtf 
proof to^ ixbpoctumly, blit Ids healtib stt£- 
fiated by the struggle. He ivM now don* 
food to his bed-^the ^ptoad Mxmtgdmexf 
had hiunUed himsdf even to kneel beSxe 
ham, but Cbades» believing that no humaat 
influence could avail ftrfaSsi^ Perished fail 
aeeret with Ihat wAmAofy pride wUdi 
jsedksfi'oin disappoattinsnt wh&t it has beea 
•demed by hope, and dediiied && soiidtah 
<iion with a quiets^ss that leaves repeti^tion 
DO hope and no :e3E€use« 

His Jfever increased ; Afontgomay now 
'imnamed witiat him day and night, and 
onraoied himself of the helpless situation oif 
XSiaibs to pay him those attentions "whieh 
iie iieared w^d have been r^ected if he 
:had had the powec One mgfat, a&er ri^ 



yLatitgtapliet^ akne was in At mom, 6x , 
f/b Am^p ^aUing ta his iafirndties, hmi 
qi^t^bibi aftor jaudoiglrt. llBs jlnp im 
broken 1^ stwtii^^aiMljBraltenn^. Moit^ 
gt^ctT* dsew Beaisr tD tibe iKdr^^&tf fad^ 
i8fixedmiGod^oiie,''lieiiiiinnured; **flhe 
difwfamt maB — tike ^adains inaii*-*-Ae dtik 
cbinB ma'' He tiien talked inoibefrafdjr 
dxHit Mr AsgiU havii^ come to temn to 
iMrry him, Imtmilyam^^agin itime^itDiaA 
ter him. He laughed frightfully — then 1m 
grew cahner, imd iq^e of fais own b«rial— « 
" Lay iBe soiBcwfaere Ihat her foot may tread 
OQ ine— p^i^ps she may shrink-«>no,*^— die 
hasalready trod on n^ heart, whatinaittani 
its dtiirt ?" He th^i seined to be speaking 
to some fiiends whp were trying to inter-^ 
cede for him^— ^* No, no, don't spedcto her 
•'-^fae is a sold so piure«**<me burning s^h 
Df min^ wouUl blast her — ^when she appears 
be&ieGod, to be th^ olyect of eai<3iiy ]^»% 
mm woidd be aj^pot on her robe of ^ry«^ 
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ktmedie«*4iut<tonottellli€rofit Yes^ 
yes-^appearing te address Mf Asgill) — I 
would i«ay, but my pcayers wee sms-^-aod 
iMi^s^are pureinceiise-*do not pollute theqi 
nitfunydying groan." Montgomery listen- 
ed in that vague tenor (at first) with whidi 
we hear the raving dreams of a feverish man 
•-4mt whctn he heard her name pronounced 
witiia sigh that ccmvulsed the frame of the 
mfEster^ he could enjoy the ** Uiss of igno- 
ranee" na kmger'— ^Montgomery loved bee 
Ipiinaself^ 

In a few moments Charles awoke— he 
startled up,r— " Montgomery, are you there ? 
r-^h ! yes, you never leave me-r-Montgo^ 
mery,^ have I been raving ? — my head is"-* 
Montgomery bid him compose himself^-* 
^^ But did I mention any name ?-^the name 
that-*—" 

Monlgpmery, who, tptheliving or the 
4ying, never spoke but the truth, pressed 
bi|n to take some compteing medicine that 
bad been ordered for him^that be. mi|^ 



evade tlw am wel*; Charieatookit^andMudt 
back in a stated stupefoctioii. MoQt;go« 
xiieiy trembled while be held it to hm 
UpB, and then retired ; the air of the room, 
wUdb he had nerer felt oppremve be- 
fore» had become intoleitiUe in « mo* 
ment. Charles'i» windows had bem left 
open by the orders of the phy sidim ; he hur- 
ried to one of them, and leaned far out of it, 
gasping for Inreath. He ftdt in a moment 
the cause of Clmrles's suffimngs, and in Ut* 
ler, but gtnarous anguish, felt that tiie sa- 
crifice he was about to make might h6 at- 
tended with {nmilar suffarings to himself. 
In a moment, he saw, as he imagined, the 
issue oftihe whole affair. Mcmtgomery could 
reason codly, though he could feel warmly, 
and he said to himsdf, ^ I have no chance, 

or if I had" ^The thoughts of Charles's 

ample fortune, the resistless attractions of 
his paiM>n, the sincerity of his attachment, 
(almost fatally testified) rushed (m his mind 
like overbearing witnesses against hinu 
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Montg(»En0ry had the rare &cu)ty oi fef^g 
HI cases where he was a party as if he were 
mify a judge, and he determined the case 
uMtantly ; be did not quit Charles till day- 
tight ; he had resolved to wait on Mr As* 
^11 directly, and dhdose the truth ; but as 
he quitted the room, and stdie one glance 
at t&e sufferer, a sdfish thought (a rare in* 
mate) visited him tck one mom^it. ^ He i» 
dying," said he to hiniself ; " yes-^c is per- 
haps dying," he added, ^ and I may save 
Ms Hfe.'* In the m<»iiing he weoittci Mr 
AsgiB. 
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CHAPTER V* 

Mil AsGiLL received him with eager en-^ 
<jpdries about Charles ; for the mommg re- 
i^rmes aMke the hopes of die i»ck, and of 
those who watdi tfaem^ though they hare 
no othff hope. Motitgomeiy immediate^ 
s|^ke to thepomt ; hetolid Mr Asgffl that 
he bad (invokuitanly) learned from Charles's 
iwr]iig» ill tt^^eam, the real cause of his sufl 
ferings,— that he was dying of a complaint 
tini few suspected, asnd still fewer suffered 
firom^ Mr Asgill listened ta him at fihrt 
witli surprise, for the old cannot easily be- 
Heve that life depends on fedings they have 
k»^ ceased to feel ; but in a few momenta 
his solidtude for Charles c^ercame the in- 
cra^Mdfy of age/actd Hiough he woidd have 
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heasrd with rkKcule the tale of a young man 
dying fiw love, — ^when that young man was 
Charles, every thing vanished befi»e the 
wirii to save him—** he believed all things, 
endured all things'"— and eagerly pressed 
MontgcHnery for the name of die lady, and 
for the means of introduction to the &« 
rally. 

, It was then Montgcnnery's heart was 
wrung; 1^ saw fiom Mr Asgill's eager* 
n^ tbat nothing would be teft uttdone to 
fildlitate tlie matdi, and h^ helitntod so 
k>ng before be could answer lus enqi^lia^ 
tbat had Mr AsgiU had ^es, ears, or pa- 
ction for any object but one^- the truth 
could hardly have escaped /Um* .> 

** Her name is WentwOTth,** said Mont- 
gomery, speaking with some di^uity ; and 
lie added, tiiat she resided with bar unde; 

^ And is she so beautiful ?'' said Mr As* 
ffOiy^"^ is she so excdlent ?-*4s she indeed 
worthy erf Charles?*' 

To dwell on her imi^ at t)ie mooeimt 



lie was resigning her, w^ too much even 
for Mositgomery; after a vain effort to 
speak) he pressed his hfUid to his damp 
fordiead, and, ootnphiining of &ligue» at- 
tempted to retire* 

** You mttst.be, very toudi fetigued," 
said Mr AsgSl ; " and I was too selfish, too 
fond Off Chuies I mean, to press you to 
speak ; but yMi wiU.hav9 a harder task to 
fblfii to annomicfe tc^ bipi his happiness — 
(for I have searee a ddubt <rf it)— yet I 
vr<Mild Qot undertone it, it would be too 
mivdi for me ; ydm mubt be the messe^ca*^. 
and, considmng Jm pfecarious state, it wfll 
be a difficult task." 

'' It will be a difficult task to me,'^ said 
Montgomery ; and collecting all his reso- 
lutkm^ he wnrt away to watch by |he bed 
of Charles* >Ir Aq^ hastened to Went* 
worth's, and it was npt till, he was at the- 
dMT that &e Stnyagenessof h^commiasion 
struck Ititn, and the ehtNaee of feilure came 
over him Hke a sudden ebilk H^ was 
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going, a stranger, to solicit strangers, of 
whose manners, habits^ feelings, and inte* 
rests he was totally ignorant, in behalf of 
one who might be as indifferent to th«a as 
he was dear to him. They might have dis- 
posed of her otherwise, or she might be 
averse to him, (»r a thousand circumstances 
might arise that would render the interview 
ineffectual, and ^ven ridiculous. All this 
passed through his mind, but along with it 
came the image of Charles as he saw him 
last, pale, wasted, and raving ; and the hand 
which he had raised to the door was sus- 
pended no longer. If we have ardour in 
youth, in age we have tenacity, and Mr 
Asgill felt a confidence, from interest being 
on his side, which never ^[iters into the cal- 
culations of the young. He announced his 
flame, and in a few moments Mrs Went- 
worth waited on trim. 

<' I am a stranger, madam," said Mr As*- 
gOl ; " but the occasion on which I wait on 
you will not admk drf<»*m8." Mrs Went*- 



wdrth 1x>wedf and sate in an attitude of at- 
tention, " I have a fiiend,— -a young friend, 
most dear to me, who has the honour, I un- 
derstand, to be your aequaintancew He is, 
I fear, dyings but his recovery,— his life,— 
may depend on you,— on your family." 

Mrs Wentworth appeared much shocked^ 
and more so when he add6d the name of 
De Courcy. She spc^ warmly of his me- 
rits, and of the sen^ wfaidiaU her fiunily en- 
tertained of them ; wid when AsgOl again 
mentioned his dangerous state, she rose 
fimn ha: seat with emotion, and eagerly 
aaked^ What it was possible die couM do to 
s^rve or to save him ? Mr Asgill acquaint- 
ed her witii his attachn^nt td her niece ; 
akid with scarce less zeal than if he had been 
pleading for himself, implored her influ- 
ence as the only means 6f preserving his 
existence. Mrs Wentworth's'countenance 
changed, and she resumed her seat. 

" You must be sensible, sir," smd she, 
** ^^t it is impossiUe to give a direct an-. 
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swer to sudi ani^IiditloiH even und^ t^'e 
ifrgent ek^niimtftiices wM^ you state;-— 
tb^ €]ft^eme youth' of tbe parties^— Mr 
Wentwlrth^ absence dt tbia niomeiit,^ 
my uttfef ignoi^mce of tbe state of mf 
niece's affecti<MiSj— my eofifid^nce, indeed/ 
that b^ aiPedioits bare never yet been ex- 
cited,--^nd a dfeumitmnce stfcmger tbMi 
atl, a drctnnstmee Aat I trust wifi weigb 
with yoa, as it mmt with her unete ami 
me,— ^the marked dilfei^nce^religious sen- 
timent, iAe unidtcsttUe bisis c^coi^iigal i(n- 
hap|Hmss^>«*--aU these, sir, must at onee (xre- 
da^ tile posj^blBty of my givkig the im- 
sweir yon OMild wisfc, or ^t I," i^ added, 
yielding lb tbe natnnd warmth of her &^ 
ings, ^^ie^Sas^ as I do at t^ moment, couM 
widb myself^ 

Mr Asgffl took a good cmien fit»aa her 
last worda» and ^itPering into an ex^ema- 
tion of his^ religious seiiliraents, whidi were 
as Calvinistic as. her own^ erideaTOHred to 
persuade ker that C^iarlm only re^uk-ed m 



HttJon with such a fiunily W ndc^t its senli- 
juents; imd he imged a tepiefixun theur mu* 
tual opiaicms, of ihe dwfger to which not 
only fai9 life, bqt bis spiritual state might 
be exposed, from an iU-timed obstmcy ia 
n^lje^iog a eouvert^ whom Frovidenoe, as 
well as.grace, appeared to have placed with- 
in their very readi. Mrs Wentworth^ saw 
iiie fiJla^ g£ thia reasoning, though, in 
opmpassion to the feelu^ of the spe^er, 
which she saw had more shgre in what he 
^md ibtixi either bis reason or his theolog}% 
Ae but sK^tlj' exposed it 

f * If you, 3ir," said die, HiiHly^, " ef^tertaia 
thoseview$ of Ihe gcxspel* whidil am willing, 
fyom your language, to believe you do^ you 
must.be conscious tliat the power by t?hicfa 
iaiy one ^ belietes unto salvation,' is a pow- 
^ &&^ 9i)0ye, and t^iat the most promi»ng 
i^tuml means. ij?e ineffectual unless direct- 
edtby Him who causes * all thiogs to work 
ti^getb^ for good to them that love him, 
Aod are odied aoonding to his purpose.' 
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Believing this, as I trust you do, you sui'e- 
ly cannot ima^ne that any human influ- 
ence, however powerful, would be finally 
effectual in such a case. Nay, ^, may I 
not ask, — and forgive the question, — Is not 
so strong an attachment, m you represent 
your fiiend to be affected by towards an 
earthly object, almost a proof that God can 
have little share in the heart, when the ima^ 
gination and the senses are so pre-occupied 
by a creature ? Is not the altar, devoted to 
such a sacrijfice, the very last (humanly 
speaking) which we could hope to be lit 
with the fire of the scoictuary, mid* blown 
with the breath of the seraphim ?" 

^* Madam,'' said AsgiU^ '* it is for us to 
use the mealis, not dedde on the end." 

Mrs Wentworth allowed this, and pro- 
mised to mention the subject of their con- 
versation in the most favourable manner to 
Mr WentwOTth and her niece ; and she 
even added, that of all the unenlivened 
young m&^ she had seen, Charles appealed 
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td her ^le feast likely to ^danger the tem- 
poral Impphiess of his eacrthly partner. Mr 
Asgill, who felt tiiat no more oould he 
gained without risking all, was gcmig away, 
when he paused for a moment to speak of 
Charfes's ample fortune, and of the splen- 
dour in whidi his future wife might be 
maintained. He did not speak fixxn his 
heart, fcnr he despised wealth with all the 
uprightness of a conscientiously religious 
man', but he would not omit any topic that 
bethought mi^t parove a plea in' the cause 
of his client. As he looked up in Mrs 
WeDtW(»rth's face, he saw this plea availed 
nothing in the Court of Conscience. She 
calmly observed, that her niece was inde- 
pendent, and were she not, she trusted she 
oould answer for her, tiiat w(»rlds would 
m>t bribe her to the alienation of her heart, 
or the prostitution of her conscience. 

Mr Asgillthen took his leave, and though 
notiikig could be lesis hopd&il than this in- 
terview^ yet he per^iaded himself, as soon as 
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he was out of the bouse^r that Mxi Went- 
worth's expressioro were much m^re fiir 
voiurflble then they sieemed to be ; and foer 
fore he saw Charles again, he resolved to 
represmit his visit as almost suocessfnl. Mr 
Wentworth came home shortly after, and 
his wife mentioned the subject c^Mr AsgiiPs 
visit in terms the most quaHfying die ooald 
think of, (for she felt an interest fw Charles 
Virhidi her religious sentiments contended 
with, but could not overcome,) and she now 
felt herself reduced to act almost the same 
part with her husband that Asgill had lately 
acted with her. Wentworth instantly arm- 
ed himself in " complete mair of scriptural 
phraseology ; and he quoted sundry texts 
from the Epistle to the Corinthkns, to prove 
that ** to be unequally yoked together with 
unbelievers,^ was so diametrically opponte 
to the precepts of the gospd, that even to 
piopose it was scarce less criminal than be* 
ing guilty of the feet itself His wife wa$ 
prepared for this, and she w^s also prepared 
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-with the argoments usually urged agaihst 
it^ wiadk he had often heard ; for the sub« 
jeet is mudi discuteed ainong evafbgdical 
peo^, when the otgeot of their indma- 
ticlisi^ as wmetimes happras, is not a c<m- 
rert to their <fecjds. 

Mr^ Wentworth stood hiagrtfund imp^ie- 
trable. Then she oondecfeended even to call 
io the amidar aAn, and (incidentnUy) men* 
ticoiied Charles's q^Ieodid (Hxispects, and the 
tempafal<advant«ge8^^ would accrue fi«>m 
t^ ufuon ; but hefote she eould finish tfae 
sen(tenoe, hisr <ionscia(ce dieeked h&^ and 
she suddeidy stopped. But this argument^ 
thou^ urged ivith no strength, (for Mrs 
W^iftvwth Wbs. truly conscientious^) had 
more ^eet thait she wished to be aware of 
on the hearer. Mr Wentworth instantly be- 
came ^Imt; h]dWf»*ld]y feelings recurred; 
but B^mbitmit a^^(like a Boan who mnstakes 
ih« reyetse of wtong for right) he assumed 
thelookattd tone (^authority which weak 
e2 
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minds substitute for argument, and insist* 
ed upon hearing the subject ntiention^ no 
mcwe. MrsWentworth had too much know- 
ledge of her husband's ^jharacter to o]^ose 
him on the spot ; she led him from it, but 
then dexterously led him back again, by re- 
presenting (fihnost in the language of Mr 
Asgffl) the strong human probability there 
was of Chartes adopting the sentimaits of 
the family of which he beeame n member ; 
and she tried to interest Mr Wentworth*s 
religious views by the hope of a convert, 
and even to flatter bis vanity by flie pto- 
spect of his controversial powers bang dis* 
tinguished by fadlitating that conversion. 
In all this there was notlmig of femele 
art, and but Kttle of earthly feeling ; Mrs 
Wentworth (whose heart was naturally 
warm) was strongly, though almost unoen- 
sciously, attached to £3iajrles ; afi her hu- 
man fedings were on his si^ of the ques- 
tion ; and though she had maintained be^ 
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i&ce As^ tbe inviolate state of her niece's 
afiBsctions, her penetration had scarcely 
"(vanted the aid of his disclosi»re to diseo*- 
vex^ that if Charles was really attached to , 
£va, any opposition he might meet with 
wouM not be aggravated at least by her in* 
sensilHlity. <AJi her human feelings ware 
engi^ed in the question; and it was so 
long since she had felt them, that their ex- 
esrcide now appeared an indul^nce. Mr 
Wentworth, in answer, repeated his in- 
junctions that the subj^ should never be 
mentioned aga3b,>i)ili^ the sione breatii 
ke expressed his^ wish that the young man 
should visit at ibe house as formerly. His 
wsl motive for thia^ concession was, his fore- 
seeing a subfect of endless controversy in 
the conversion of Chaides, (and controversy 
he delimited in,) but this motive he took 
eare to conceal fix>m his wife, and they 
parted mutually satisfied ; she wjth having 
gamed hk permission thi^ Charles should 
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be admitted as a convc^tjid, and hk with 
the prospect of exercising his t^ents^ and 
displaying his importance. 

Mrs Wentworth then went to Eva, asd 
Asgil) himsdf never felt more agitation as 
he stood in doubt at her door a few bourss 
past, than she fdt when about to speal^ of 
a lover to her whose heart she had hitha;to 
tried to fill xvith God alone. Bhe paused 
at the door for xsany minutes^ and ti^i&t re? 
solved to def& the disdosuce tiH evening. 
Evening came, and Eya mA idie were 
alone ; and she felt as all do who trust to 
delay for diminishing the diffieulty of a 
task,— that it only increa#ca it At lei^^ 
>she forced herself to speak ; .^d.sucfa waa 
l^r emotion^ tliat she continued to $peak» 
her eyes intently fixed on her wodc^ and 
her shaking liands making no. progneas in 
it, without regardmg the efied: of l^r di&^ 
closure on har niece» till at its omchiskin 
Eva threw herself at her feet in an agony of 
tears. Mrs Wentworth was shocked and 
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alarmed ; aSie forgot her feelings fear Charles 
in her feelings for one fer dearer ; she fear- 
ed that she had been pleading for one vrho 
was indifferient to her ; and, hi the tender- 
est language of confidence and conciliation, 
she implored her to believe that no influ- 
ence would be exercised over har affec- 
tions, and that she had with reluctance 
undertaken the office of pleading for one 
whom she now would never mention more. 
Eva wept still, and still did not venture to 
raise lier head. 

** Why do you weep ?" said Mrs Went- 
worth ; " you shall be disturbed no more 
on this isubject — ^let us forget it for ever.*' 
Eva raised her head for a moment^ but her 
thick locks had fallen over her eyes, and 
though their expression seemed to struggle 
through their shade, i;i the next moment 
her locked hands tried to conceal it. " I 
see," said her aunt, hastening to end the 
scene—" I see he is indifferent to you — 
his name shall be heard no more." 



110 women; 

As 1^ rose to go^Eva, still on her knees, 
detained her — Mrs Wentworth paused^ 
" These tears," said Eva, scarce- audibly^ 
" are not shed for indifference." 



i 
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CHAPTER V. 

In religion I duly obaerre every form ; 
With a heart to my country devoted and warm^ 
I give to the poor, and I lend to the ridi. 
I^iikfer. BathownumynaikdoyoaatidlEinyoiiri— >»c! 



It wa» m November when CSiarles and 
Eva first met, under drcumstanoes so re-^ 
piildve; and it was in the beginning of 
luring that Charles w»s received as the ac- 
knowledged friend of the family, and the 
painitted lover of Era. Guardians and 
friends (for neither of them had parents) 
had given consent to their union. The ex* 
treme youth of botii parties had made them 
defer the period of that union for three 
years; but, during that intervaU they had 
youth, love, health, ajfii^nce, and beauty— ^ 
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every flower that can brighten the desert 
of life glowed in their path, nor was there a 
single weed to darken their beauty^ or to 
dull their fragrance. 

To common eyes, Charles and Eva might 
have seemed to live like th6 first pair in 
Paradise, — ^the same beauty of form, the 
same sanctity of life, the same unison of 
heart. " They took swMt counsel toge- 
ther, and walked in the house of God as 
friends." Was there any thing to disturb 
hearts that seemed above the Vieis^t^^es 
of iif^ both from passion and fortun^i tl^t 
were linked by a tie " not df this MH>rid T : 
They had mudi yet td.eiiootmter ; iw 
evety day Mr Wentwofcth's eagerness tO 
make Charles a convert inereased with ita 
difficulty, and every day Mrs Wentw6rtb's 
fears increased, thattibe spiritual interest of 
both was sacrificed to the impulse Und^ 
which she had espoused Charies's cause, {and; 
still remained his advocate, rather fi-om ha-* 
bit ^nd feding, than firom ccmackncfe ^^ ^?^ 



AsgUl^ as the tempoml interest of his pupil 
recurred to him, Uit that, in his tenor fot 
Charles's life, he had perhaps comproniised 
all that could render life valuable,, by oofi- 
H&a^ng to his union with a family who re- 
garded him* as little better than an infidel, 
m^d where the very object of bis attach- 
ment seemed to tremble between the alter- 
nB\e claims of nature and grace, while she 
felt that the chosen of her heart was pot 
the partaker of her fiiith, was not " the 
Elect of God." Even Clmrles himself, whose 
deyotedness of heart made hbn regard 
the whole world as a shrine^ where there 
was but one Deity, and but one worshipper, 
whose recovered health and reason seemed 
to be ^Ten him only to eisbaust in gazii^ 
on h^ for whom they were nearly lost, 
even be felt the persecution to which he 
wais exposed from the pincij[^s and ha- 
iHts.of thf tamilyi ^and ^ts intim^i?, at 
time§ almost beyond th^ patienoe of a lo- 
ver. JEvery momiug, though a conste^nt 
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Visitor, he felt like a stranget to liimsefi 
and those around him ; the house was filled 
with religious ^rsons of Tarious denomi^ 
nations ; all met for the purpose of con- 
troversy or devotion, or both ; and, after 
the protracted and luxurious breakfast, the 
signal for battle was generally ^ven by 
some spiritual leader. Predestination or 
Perseverance sounded their tocsin in the 
ear of some jealous and startled Arminian, 
the conflict commenced, and they would 
talk, — ** Good gods, how they would" talk !** 
— till their minds, inflamed with the fiercest 
passion, and their tongues on fire with the 
most terrible anathemas, and scarce hiding 
their abhorrence of persons under a denun- 
ciation of prjnd?ples almost dooming each 
other to eternal torment, while they afiect-i 
ed to supplicate the Divine Mercy on 'the 
professors of imputed error, on anothar sig- 
nal given, they would sink on their kneed 
together, but still continue the war&re un- 
der the shelter of an address to the D^ly^ 



fay appealing to Um for the defence c£ his 
own trutib, and impkmig him, with that 
kind t)f diaritaUe malignity peculiar to re- 
ligious people, to turn their erring faretlu«i 
from darkness to light, to give them the 
^ heart of flesh for the heart of stone," &c. « 
&c. &;c. Such was the morning, and sudi I 
w«s the evening too ; and the evening and ) 
the morning that made the first day, made ' 
every other also. 

£vay tliougb 1^ never joined in contro- 
versy, listei^ed to it with profound habitual 
attention, and joined in the prayer3 with 
eam^t devotion. Charles was sometimes 
amazed, and sometimes provoked^ by the 
attentive patience with whi(^ she hung on 
lips that seemed to him to utter incompie- 
bensible jargon, or daiingpro&nation^ while 
his own eager vigilance of looks was.soaoroe- 
ly lewacrded 1^ a ^Umce, for which Eva 
seemed to iqpioadi hers^, as if it was sto- 
len fixHn heaven ; yet, Hke the patmardi, 
he fielt (when that glance wai.directed to 
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hitn^) that the time *' be served finr her 
was but as a moment" The constant war- 
&re carried on in his hesuing, would have 
been more supportable if he w^^ not almost 
omstantly the object of it himself for, from 
the moment of his beccnning an intimate 
in the family, the whole evangelical party 
lad set themselves &r life and d^ith to con- 
vert him. 

Though these people decry worldly pow- 
ei and influence in their operation to facili- 
tate the diffusion of the gospel, and repeat 
often,- that •' not many wise, not many 
mi^ty," &C. &C., yet still they grasp at 
the aid and authority that worldly infiu.- 
enoe can give ; and when th^ have cd^tda- 
^ it, they triumphantly quote from Isaiah, 
^^ That kings sludl be their nursing fathers, 
and queens their nursing mothers," &c* &c. 
Charks'slargefortune, his talents, hisavow^ 
^ devotion to ^ ervangelioai female, and 
the siiavity of Ids manners^ whidi they mift- 
took for dodle ignomnee, psraais^d a foir 
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subject for conversion, or at lesot for coii« 
troversy. Charlw at &*t yielded finmn ti- 
xnic^ty, or answered from omnplatmnee, but 
at length finrod himself, by the perthmcit^ 
of the iSspiitsiiits, inextricably imrolred in 
the mazes of controven^. TSfvery hmnr he 
was called en to discuss or to detide on 
points abov« human comprehemion ; he 
was pressed with importunities about his 
j^iritual state^ whioh was rq»resented to 
cbpend CHI his adopting the sepioate creed 
cder&Fy mdiyidcial tspeBkee^ with all its di-' 
visions said sdbdivisionsy and Aades of dif- 
ference;, that seemed to hhn to give to airy 
nothing ^ a local habitatkn^ and a name;'* 
And he was warned, in language timt das^ 
gosted him mcwe by its gressneskSy thdn it 
terrified him by its viidene^ nottodbmta 
luntefaimseiron earth' with <»]^ wiAbwhom 
he never o&siA be uni ted ia etemily ^ unless 
ha seduced her into that path of perditioii 
in wbaehbe was advancinghimseliv without 
hope of retreat or return. From this par- 



11« WDMENi 

secution be wias sometimes freed by tbe ihs^^ 
fluence of Mrs Wentworfli, whose influx 
ence never failed, even amid the rage of 
controversy, tmd sometimes by the fears <tf 
Wentworth, that he might lose his convert 
by the violence of tbe means employed to 
secure him ; but in these moments of re^ 
^ite, when he turned to Eva for relief, he 
foundjac|l'lJie relief he CTpiected,^: / r ; 

Her, filings were as deeply; though not 
as vdi^maitly, engaged in the cause as those 
of the cont3x>versialists ; and the silence 
which her y6uth, her sex, and her timidity 
imposed on has, and ihe deeper interest she 
fblt in the cc^versicm of Charles, made her 
listen with that anxious attention to the 
debate, which Charles ccmtantly mistook 
for indifference to him ; and even when re^ 
leased from this, the purity ^f Eva's man- 
ners, the j^dmitiveness of her mind, and her 
equal ii^xperience of life and of passion, 
forbid those furtive but exquisite indul^ 
g^icea, by which love can «l(»ie subsist pi 
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the midst of constraint, disturbsnce, and 
opposition. They had never loved like 
lovers; for months he had now been the 
inmate of the £unily, yet never had he da- 
Fed to avow his SdeUogs, nor ever had Eva 
ventured, by glance or word, to tempt or 
reward the avowals if he raised his ^es to 
hers, they were withdrawn ; if he touched 
her hand, the shrinking of her diffidence 
seemed like the shudder of rductance to 
him ; nor could he see the look with which 
she dared only to follow his parting steps ; 
nor could he hear the sigh whi<^ ^e ne- 
ver breathed, till the ear for which it was 
meant could hear it no longer. Sometimes, 
very rarely, they were acddentally left 
^one ; and those moments Charles felt the 
most painlul of aU. The subject that trem- 
bled on the lips of both, was the last those 
lips could be brought to utter ; thfe timidi^ 
ty of a young and delicate female may give 
confidence to men accustomed to the fe- 
male world, but it communicates itself to 



a youth tcaeee oldar tistn bersdf^ and wbo 
knows in the faxmU world but one objeet ; 
and they l»d no common object to unite 
than, or to lead to ^lother. 

The only subject on whidi Eva could 
speak, was diat exhausted ahready by every 
other speaker ; she had read no books, but 
those of Cahriniatic theology, and though 
h^ remarkg^ on the bccaisdbnal painsages of 
MUiant eloquence in those, 6r of poetical 
ent^siasni iti iit^ lnymnSi shewed gleams 
of pAtkd that he wc^Id have caught and 
ptu^tied I^ the {)ill^ of fire in his wilder*^ 
nesa, yet in ar m^mient that light was again 
extinguished,, a^d the dovtd resumed its 
place. She CMtld speak but of the books 1^ 
l»d read ; those wes&t few, and the habits 
of her Mfe neared an impenetrahte barrier 
against her acquaintance with others. To 
her, one hook, h^ l^lSe, searned to contain 
the substance of aU others ; all other prose 
was ftitile, all other poetry &iIsehood. Some- 
times, to escape fipou what u actmaliy the 
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most exquisitetorture to those who love, 
(the presence of the object, whai we feel w 
fear we have no power of interesting it) he 
solicited her to sing for him ; she complied, 
(for she too felt his presence a burthen in- 
supportable from feelings that appeared to . 
her .almost guilty, and wholly inexpressible) 
-—but she knew nothing but hymns ; and 
the solemnity of her manner, only anima- 
ted by a warmth that was bontowed from 
the sulfjectf not from the hearer, chilled 
into reverential silence every feeling those 
lovely lips, *(and the sound that thrilled 
through them, like the breeze opening the 
cup of a rose-bud,) would have excited; 

How could he ask from lips that had but 
just uttered the name of their God, and ex- 
pressed an exclusive devotion to his glory, 
an avowal of love to a creature ? how could 
he expect that eyes exalted to heaven in 
the raptiu*e of devotion, would turn to 
glsmce on a being, whose trembling adora- 

VOL. I. F 
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tion must at that ix^iiieiit hi^e a^peio^ 
almost im^e<ty ? If he spoke, woidfithebe 
Urtenied to ?-— If he knelt, w^uld it; n^t be 
termed profanatiois ?— Th»e was but <me 
pursuit in which thdr tastes uBited,^ £^d in 
which Eva seemed to feel it not a cxwa^ to 
solicit sometimes his aid, and aomefimes 
even his a^robation. 

She drew exquisitely, and her talents 
had been highly cultivated ; for Mr Went- 
worth knew that this was the oidy talent 
ibsit could not be paraded in society, and 
no expence had been spared to rendw her 
execution equal to her tasta But ev^d 
this pursuit received a sttcmg tinge from 
the peculiarity of her habits and manners. 
XJndraped figures, or figures in wet (car no) 
drapay, and the anatomy of the human 
figure, andthqse subjects wMch someyoung 
ladies delight to study, unda* the pretence 
of proficiency in the art, Eva would not 
have looked at Her landscapes wer^ 
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beoatifulr ai^ she delighted in drawing 

Chwl6S had one evening procured some 
bMiitiAil eKoties, and behast^ied to Doini* 
m<^-streeft with them. Mrs Wentwortb 
and Eva were at tile bouse c£a friend about 
a tnik from Dulilin, where he had the privi- 
lege of following tibiem. The drawhig-room 
was empty when he arrived; butinagreen- 
bouseoff the stair-case Eva was seated dmw* 
ing ; he spread the flowers before her, and 
their hues and thek fragrance seemed paie 
Mid fidnt to the ^w of delighted suiprise 
that tinged h^ beautiful cheek, and the 
odorous l»*eath titeat for a moment mingled 
wWi his as they bent over the flowers toge- 
ther. She selected $ome Prov^ice roses 
from theni^ and begaid to copy them in a 
wreath she wa^ painting. As she leant over 
them, a long lock of h^ lovely hair fdl 
over ttie paper — Charles removed it unre*^ 
peBed ; his tremblings fingers lingered for 
- a moment on her wMte neck ; Eva felt it 
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but did not dare to shew she felt it. Charles 
bent over the drawing ; she felt his burning 
breath on her dieek, till the heat seemed 
communicated to it ; she heard his shorten- 
ed respiration, and the tremor of his hand, 
as it toudied her chair, made her own faul- 
ter. She knew not why she was disturb- 
ed, yet dreaded to know more. She rose, 
and saying something indistinctly of the 
warmth of the evening, walked to an open 
glass-door near her. Charles followed si- 
lently ; it was a lovely evening ; the glow 
of a brilliant horizon, and the ridh expand- 
ed scenery of the Bay of Dublin, burst on 
their view as they stood together. 

The heart of Eva seemed softening, and 
tibe humid radiance of her eyes had all the 
softness and all the azure of the heaven to 
which they were raised. Charles ventured 
to touch the hand that lay half concealed 
among the roses that clustered round the 
wkidow ; it was not withdrawn ; he ventu- 
red to press it. — ^it trembled^^ but remained 
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in hiiS ; almost doubtful of his happiness^ he 
raised his eyes, swimming in delicious dews, 
to hers ; tiiey were cast down, but not 
averted. Intoxicated with delight, he ven- 
tured to touch her fingers with his burn- 
ing lips; Eva withdrew them, and the 
look of tender reproach, that seemed to 
complain of a broken, though tacit confi- 
dence, made him feela danger that till that 
moment had never entered the imagmaticm 
of either. 



" What a lovely evening,'* said CharleS) 
his faultering respiration scarce making the 
sentence audible. 

** It is most lovely," said Eva ; ** and 
oh ! what a richness it gives to this lovely 
sceniery to think, * my Father made all 
.this!'" 

** And may not a thought of the creature 
be mingled without impiety amid the feel 
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iiigs 8udi a ^ene inspires ?"" said Charles, 
*^ May not one human sigh be heaved, and 
be forgiven ? Oh ! Eva,** he uttered wildlj^, 
" be less lovely, less pure, less cherub-inno* 
ii&at, or bid nde not think of heaven while 
I can behcdd you !" 

Eva idurunk from him, no less alarmed by 
his wildness, than revolted by his lan^^iage ; 
aiibd though she could not speaks Hue cahn 
rebuke of her look, *• severe in jrouHifiil 
beauty ,"* dispelled the delirium of the in- 
toxicated boy, and drove him in a moment 
to the wildest extreme of penitent humili- 
ation. 

*• Oh! pardon me— but you will not 
pardon me, Eva— I have offended your 
feelings— I have offended your God. In 
vain I solicit you for pardon, which you 
<;annot grant, because you cannot &el-^-you 
cannot love — love, as I do, with q. heart 
broken, a brain distracted, an existence 
tr^nbling on the verge <rf the grave before 
I dand to speak, ^uch love ia prgfwation 



ill your ear&~y^ sook I hare f dt to tiie 
risk of my rety life^-Hsudi I ted — midtk I 
anrow nt tlm ipoment at a greater ri&«-«- 
your displeasure. Eva, pity me, if you 
can, for you can never love as I do." 

As he spoke, his burning tears fell fast 
upon the hand he held, but which, though 
it tremWed, no longer struggled in his 
grasp. The sublimity of religious feeling 
made Eva at that moment feel a strength 
far above the frantic energy that supported 
Charles ; her youthful timidity, her habi- 
tual reserve, her maiden sanctity of feeling, 
all yielded to the spirit that upbore her, as, 
still holding his damp and trembling hand, 
she pointed to heaven, and exclaimed, " / 
cannot love ! — ^look there, and see how I can 
love — as one who hopes to meet the belo- 
ved of her soul there" 

She bent towards him as she spoke, and 
the first pledge of love was received by 
Charles with a feeling far different from 
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that with which it was communicated; by 
him with the maddening enthusiasm c£ 
earthly passion ; by her with the feeling of 
a seal to an eternal union. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

— — '* Susan waa pioasly given. 

And the worst of it was^ we ooaM never agree 

'Bout the road that was shortest to heaven." 

Moomx. 

Charles, at the commencement of the 
conversation, felt as if he had irreversibly 
offended, yet, at its conclusion, he felt re- 
lieved from a burthen insupportable. It is 
certain that an exphmation is necessary be- 
tween those who have a sentiment of any 
descripticm for each other^ and that should 
it develope even very opposite feelings be- 
tween them, it is a relief to have avowed 
them. Convinced that Eva felt for him 
all she could feel for mortal, the ardour of 
his own feelings suggested to him the hope 
V2 
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that he mig^t communicate it to hers, and 
ilspire her with that passion which he felt 
himself, but which, wanting in enthusiasm 
in her, seemed to him to be wanting in re- 
turn. A sigh, a look, a touch, that thriUs 
to the heart, is enough in the infancy of 
love; but the passion soon becomes impor- 
tunate, and the heart that &els defrauded 
of its 0Kpeeted return, could exclaim with 
Lear — ^ I gave you all P* 

After this interview he ventured to op- 
pose leva's opinions and babits, and to in- 
fuse som^ portion of his own feelings into 
hers. They never coidd agree about the 
term " pa?si<;tti." With Charles it was some- 
thing whi<^h, thou^ he coi^d sp^ak of witJ» 
fuspii^tions he opuld never define, smd, 
Hmk^ he ci^iild feel ^ m£^lnes$> he could 
n@vi^r ^prei^; with Eyji it was the \\ofe 
^life being brightened by a partner who 
wppl^ aid her st^i^ and fix h&t eye i^ 
hpf pri^fss to eternity. Both, of them 
w»e perhaps dissippointed \n t)i? object 
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they liad selected for their respective feel- 
ings, but both were only inspiicd with 
greater solicitude for their mutual ccHiver^ 
sion. Like all disputants, too, eadi of them 
lost ground by maintaining their own side 
of the argument; and, like most disputants, 
each of them was glad to retreat to any 
auxiliary subject as a respurce. Charles, 
passionately fond of music, and to whom 
aU mu^c was comprised in her voio^ <^teti 
knplored b^ for a mortal soi^; and h^ was 
aimassed how any one who decried human 
poetry 4» the idle sport of an into^cated 
imagination, could apply, without hesita- 
tion, the warmest language of human pas- 
sion, (which so qfteu occurs in th^ evange- 
lical hymns,) to the ^s{»reai»oA ^ human 
passion, and address the Deity in such Upes 
as these : — 

" How tedious and tasteless tlie houi^^ 

When Jesus no Icmger I see; 
3weet prospects, sweet bods^ and sweet flaweri. 

No longer have ehanns for me/' 
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And he had heardher speak with plea^mre 
of ** Watts' poetry," with which she was too 
well aoquaiiited not to know that such is 
the style in which he describes the death of 
Moses:*— 

** Gently his fainting head he laid 

UjKMi his Maker's breast; 
His Maker kist his soul away/' &c* 

And such are the lines in which he mingles 
his aspirations after divine love, with a 
kind of amorous pastoral feeling almost un* 
intelligible, and wholly unsuitable— 

*' PD carve thy name cm every bark^ 

And every wounded tree 
Shall drop and bear some mystic mark 

That Jesus died for me." 

Such was the poetry to which ears and 
lips were accustomed that closed with hor- 
riK* against the efforts of imagination».or the 
aspirations of passion, or even the voice of 
mu8i<^ unless combined with the language 
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of an evangelical hymn. He urged this m- 
consistency on Eva, and ventured to ask 
her, by what uncticm of impunity the Upt 
of evangelical females were aimed, that en^ 
abled them to apply such expressions to olv 
jects wholly unsuitable, while they would 
shudder to address them to those to whom 
nature and pasdon seemed to appropriate 
them ? Eva could only answer him in the 
language of habit, and of habit the language 
has no power, except to those who are un- 
der its influence ; yet the purity of her sen 
timents was a dlent pleader for her, and 
though Charles was wearied with the mo- 
notony to which her exquisite voice was 
confined, he would have shrunk with hor- 
ror from hearing her sing one of the airs 
that modem females are accustomed to 
sing. 

They differed on abnost every other sub- 
ject, but to Charles even this oppod^n 
had a charm ; for what would have been 
mere obstinacy in my other female, had in 
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her flie attraction of a virtue. It was not 
fi*r opinion^ but for principle, she oontaided, 
and she made this so plMn, y$t with sueh 
modast3r, «he bwe hex fecultles in contro- 
versy so meekly, that Charles pxpoienced 
more ihan the pleasure of vidx^ in de- 
fei^ ; yet he felt that this perpetual conflict 
of cqmuons and haUts was no happy pre^ 
hide to domestic union. 

One evening he l^ou^t her someflowers 
to copy, and shewed ha: at the same time 
a beautdM sketdi of the ruins of Athras^ 
which he had himself takc^ that day froa^ 
a volume in the College lihrary. Eva 
looked at the ardutectore. slightly, though 
die w»U undeRStood ijte prineijdes, and felt 
the beauty of iits iiK)d|}l$ti<m, but immedi^ 
ately began to co]^ th? flowers. Charles 
looked on with surprise and disappcnnt^ 
ment; Eva objerved it, and after a long 
slence, (for, unused to speak, and fearful to 
QjOSend, h«r slm|^st ohservaticHis were pre- 
oed0d l^ ttl^ce^) at last she said,^ — ''Tkese 



aw the work pf God, ihU is the work of 
xmn* There is hut Ofie image tibat I woul(l 
-wish to he ever py^ent to my thoughts^ 
an4 evep the humblest of His works j?e- 
vive^ it'' . 

** And is there but one image> Evap" said 
Charles, mournfully, yet dariug, though 
unconsciously, to be Jealous of the Deity, 
" thgit you would wish to he preset to 
ypur thoughts P** 

" I need not wish^'' said Eva, scarce arti- 
culately, and bending over the flowers, 
" for the other ;" and then feeling she had 
said too much, she hurried to add, — " These 
pillars remind me of nothing but man's ef- 
forts to immortalize a temporal existence ; 
to tell the living, in the voice of vanity, 
that man has been ; — ^but these flowers will 
be renewed as long as existence can conti- 
nue, and are scattered on the grave as a me- 
morial of a life sometimes beautifhl, but al- 
ways transitory, as them."^ 

** And does nature, then,'^ said Charles, 
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^^ only speak to remind us of the infelicity 
and short duration of life ? Why should we 
not then turn to those brilliant monuments 
that dignify existence, and give immor- 
tality on this side of the tomb ? Flowers 
may fade, but the memory of genius isur- 
vives many Aowcts, even the laurel that is 
strewed on its grave." 

^ I love these flowers,** s^d Eva, an- 
swering her own thoughts, not those <rf" 
Charles ; " God made the country, but man 
made the town.** 



Charles thought he had got very far 
when he had led Eva to quote poetry, and 
" on that hint he spake." It was in vain. 
Beyond Cowper, the evangelical poet, she 
knew nothing, and would know nothing ; 
and such was the tranquil puritjr of her 
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mind, such was *< the sober certainty of wa- 
king bliss/' with which she seemed to fiU 
the narrow sphere of her enjoyment, that 
Charles felt it almost a crime to ixy to &- 
miliarise her with works of imagination 
and passion, to communkate to her " the 
sweet madtiess'' with which she had inspi> 
red him. At times he felt it was like the 
attempt of Miltcm's Satan to introduce into 
the pure region of heaven " strange fire, 
his own invented torment." Still he urged 
her to read poetry, for he felt as if it might 
plead for him, — as if its impassioned lan- 
guage could convey to her what he could 
not utter. 

One evening he had succeeded in pre- 
vailing on her to listen to ** The Lay of the 
lidst Minstrel f she was struck by Ihe in^- 
troduction, and Chiarles was proceeding wfth 
that increasing confidence which the increa* 
sing interest of a tistener gives a reader, 
when the clock struck, and she reminded 
him it was time to go to the ev^ing lee* 
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ture at Betbesda CfaapeL Charks, mth a 
si^, threw adde the poem^ £uid accompa- 
nied her. The jsermon was eloquent and 
loBg, the coQgr^^tion profoundly atten^ 
tive; Charles sate abstracted and listless. 
As they returned^ the lovely calmness of a 
venial night revivedthe feeHngs of Charles ; 
and as Eva leaned on Ms arm^ and some* 
times raised h&c looks (but w^th other feel- 
ings than his) to the bright blue spaii^led 
$ky, that exquisite passage broike involun*^ 
tarily from his lips, that ends with, ^' for 
lovers love the western star." 

Eva started, stacrted with actual terr<^ ^ 
she felt the name or language of love like 
a profanatiiHi (^ the moment, and told l^m 
that she was trying to reccdleet the sub? 
5tonce of the sermcm she had just hear^ 
mxd impress it on her memory. Charles 
was ^e^; m^ silently accompanied l^ex 
Home, whi^e nothing but the sarmon wtis 
i^potoen Qf, wid every division and $ub- 
dyivisi^m lof thet^o^c^l subtlety wm run en 
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it to exhaust the horn* that mi^ inter- 
-vene till the hell was rung tor the servaafes 
to attend the family derations, abd a kyi^ 
extempore prayer fitnn Mr Wentworth 
cmdluded the night 

The following ev^iixig, Charle9 had sue- 
.eeeded^ almost heyond his h<^>ea9 Sn enga- 
ging both !Mr8 Wentworth and Eva in 
3uni$^ '' Cotter's Saturday Night,'' wh^ an 
Bvahgelical female fiiexid huisied in with 
tiie intdUgence of a distinguished ^rseaidher 
0f thegospd, who was ^ to give the word of 
^exhortatiom'' in the ibeetjug-house at York- 
atreef that evening. Pelisses and honnets 
wene inatantly in req^aisltion» and Chmrki, 
4^pell*bound, followed. The discourse was 
^very tibing that eoiild he expected fiom a 
irian wdl versed in Calvinistie thedogy^ 
)expert from habit in extempore sp€iaking> 
eonfident of his audii^ee, and still more 
ccxifident of himBdtf. Eva listened with 
deep atid tlmffeeted attmtion ; and her 
eye« fixed en the preaAer during a dii- 
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omirse of an hour and forty minutes, could 
not spare one glance to him whose eye was 
fixed only on her, till, at the conclusion, 
she turned to him with a look that spoke 
triumph in the eloquence of the preadier. 
His eyes, fixed on her with a far different 
expression, struck and almost terrified her. 
Those burning glances she had encounter- 
ed before, and felt distressed and perplexed 
when they were turned on her ; but h^:^ 
their expression was so different firom that 
of the feelings with which she was trying 
to fill her heart, and hoping to communi- 
cate to his, that it was in vain she at- 
tempted to shrink fi^m a painful consci- 
ousness of their meaning. The place ap- 
peared to become a silent interpreter be- 
tween her and him ; she felt it as forUd- 
ding her not only to meet those looks, but 
eren to scrutinize the state of her feelings. 
Every object around her murmured to the 
mmd's ear, " Let God be all in all.'* Shie 
knelt to join in the silent prayer in whidi 
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the congrc^tion ware united at ihe dose 
of the sermon, but tliose looks followed heat 
still. Her heart was at war with itself, and 
some tears struggled through her fingers as 
dbe pressed them on her closed eyes, but 
£dt she could not shut his image out 

'* I think too mudi of him," she said to 
liarself, and i^e shuddered at finding those 
words had mingled themselves ^mong her 
prayers. Memory, with a busy, backward 
^ance^ ledher to BethesdaChapd, wherehis 
sight had first caused her to wander in her 
prayers. She ccnnpared the present agita- 
tion of her heart with the tideless calm she 
had felt before .she knew him ; and to 
those who have experienced a calm that is 
t^e result of religion, any disturbance of it 
appears like a crime. The novelty of the 
ageoey makes them suspect the agent ^^ I 
love Wm too much,'* she murmured to her- 
self. AnA when they were retiring, she 
felt some reluctance at the arrangement 
made b} Mrs Wentworth, who took her 
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fHasd's af n)^ cmd cons^ed Era to the care 
of De Couarcy. Thdr intelUgenee was now 
becoroing sointuitrre, that De Coarey.&It 
he had offended her, though he laiew m^t 
how ;^ he i?ecollected, however, that she waa 
in the habit, on quitting a ^ace of deyotioo^ 
to endeavour to impress on her vcietaary 
the substance of the sertxixm she had beoi 
lisrtemng to. He paused, till he emdd 
pause no longer. 

*• Why are you so silent, Eva V* 

" I was thinking of that fine text.* 

"What was it?'' 

" What was it r said Eva, ahnost relai- 
quishing his arm, from a feeling stronger 
and more unpleasant than surprise, Ibr she 
had no idea of any one forgetting tJie t«t 
so soon. 

" I have a bad memwy— or a bad head-^ 
ache," said De Courcy, trying to smfle away 
her amazement — " or, perhaps^ I would, ra- 
ther hear it from your lips than thwe of 
^hat dark-browed sallow man." 
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^^ It is little matter^ swd Era, ^ from 
what lips we hear the trutk The text 
was, * God is Love/ " 

" Oh, Eva !" said De Cotttcy, under an 
impulse he could not resist, '^do we re- 
quire any thing more than this dark^bhie 
dky , this balmy air, tiiose lovely stara that 
glitter like islands of light in an immea* 
soraible ocean, and point out our destina- 
tto^ amid its bright and boundless inimity, 
to tell us that 'God is Love?' Whymwfc 
we learn it in the dose and heated air of 2( 
conventicle, with all its repulsive accompa^ 
niments of gloomy looks, sombre habits^ 
dim li^iits, nasal hynms ? Are these the in* 
terpreters the Deity employs as tim iatiii 
mations of hier love ?" 

'' They are," said Eva, awakened to an 
answer, but never thus awakened for mor^ 
than a moment — " they are, Fcft to the 
poor the gospel is preached, and they seU 
dom feel any thing of the atmosphere biitr 
its inclanency,-*^to the sick, and ^Itey oxn^ 
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not eiKx>unter it, — to the unhappy, and 
they cannot enjoy it.** 

De Courcy was silent ; for what can be 
r^fied to truth ? But at the moment he 
&it, as the guests at the ancient £g3rptian 
banquets may be supposed to. have &lt, 
when the death's head was served up at the 
taUe to remind them of mortality, just 
idien diey wished to forget it — ^he felt, if 
the truth must be told, that he wished her 
less rdigious at that moment They arn«* 
red in Dominick Street ; Mrs Wentworth 
stood fcnr some time at the door talking to 
her friend, Eva and De Courcy were at a 
little distance. The hand that hung on his 
arm had gradually sunk. Eva was uncon- 
scious of this motion, which was merely an 
intimation that they were parting. De 
Courcy was not, for the hand came gradual- 
ly in contact with his. He touched it as a 
si^ial of reconciliation ; and small as his 
wad, even to feminine delicacy, hers was 
soon contained even in his. Eva disen* 
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gi^ed and attempted te ndp i^ to peint 
to a brilliant star on which she bdicfiikl 
De Cemtcf^ eyes -wete ftsten^d « much 
as her wm. IDe Cotifcy^» e3^es wew fixed 
i&deed^ not dn^ ^ ^9ter, hutf cm her hand, 
flikd as^ i9he rwed % Mshl^ were ftfipMned 
oil it to6. Bhe-stirag^ed to withdraw it ; 
the dMferetiee between their feeUngs seem* 
^ to be striking her erery moment moie 
afid more, Ab she extricated it, she look- 
ed on him with as much re^Moach as her 
gyes had the power erf* expres«9g ; but that 
was Tery little, ifis Suited dieek, and ar^ 
dent eyes, met her glance; their beauty 
had something terrific to her. She knew 
not what he felt, but she knew he dM not 
feel like her. 

Mrs Wentworth descended the steps to 
press him to join their family supper. The 
head-ache, of which he had complained on 
quitting the meeting-house^ Was becoming 
intolerably painful, he pressed hia hand on 
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his burning fordiead^ and declined her in- 
vitation. 

" Wanderer," sdid Mrs Wentworth, ** and 
where did you earn that head-ache ?" 

<< At a billiard-table, last night aftar I 
left you," said De Courcy ; repentance, smr 
cerity, and something like anger, produdng 
the confession. Mrs Wentworth hastily 
retreated up the steps. 

'' What is a billiard-table?" said Eva^ 
following her. 

" It is something better than a convai- 
tide," said De Courcy, as he turned from 
the door. 
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Wieteh that UuNt art> an dder cried^ and gone 
For everlasting. Go thyadf^ said Jotm ; — . 
Depart tihis instant^ let me Hear no more. 

CailBiK; 

The Wentworths had long known that 
De Courcy was not one of th«n, or^ in thdr 
own language, that he was ** of the worid f 
but they tried to conceal what they knew 
both ftam eadi other and from themselYes, 
if poss%le» Aough from very different mo- 
tives ; Wentworth, because not even his at- 
tadiment to Calvinism exceeded his due ap« 
predatioh of De Couicy's L.8,000 a-year^ 
and Mrs Wentworth from compassion for 
l&vsL, and from a hope^ whidi was, however^ 
growing fidntet every day, of his finally 
adopting the religious sentiments of the fa* 
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mily. It is certain, &6m the &eility of De 
Courcy's temper, aiid his enthusiastic pas- 
sion for Eva, he would have become a 
ready and docile catechumeh ; but the ri- 
gour of Wentiwrth^S family-discipline, and 
the repulsiveness of th^^^ instrument on 
whose operations thejr ehtetfy refied flbif Iiis»^ 
conversion, were the principal xneitxs of ob-^ 
structkig. it. This instrument was Mac^ 
owen, whom De Courcy, who had discou 
i/teedrhisworUftineGWysensvaiity, ^dei^and 
ymiden^e of t&nxper, i^ted witii an katreA 
passing tibat ^ sii»adlsr& The increasing:) 
diffieMnce b^ween Ms iHtbits and tiiose of 
the &ariiy was growing tfaus^ more obvioiiai 
e^m?y^ day, and he was eveik at }ess pains 
to co&ceal it ; be opposed Mv Woitwoitiif ^ 
dqgmatising^ aad even venJtui^ed to: q«iesM 
ticm some of his opinions^, to wlddi he had 
formerly listenod witih respeet&d silence. 

When WcntwxMJth wds aniiouncing with! 
tiiumjdi iSlae happy evemng he was to spend 
n. compan|ic imkk a Sooiniiai^ a €aitbd[ic,an 
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jj^xian^ and an Amntiton MeliifldMt, who 
mere assanUed £br the fiirpote of being 
«xpoaed for the xvhoke m^ to the botteiy 
ist a ^Koaen refute Cahdniats, De Covmcf 
could not hdf asking. If lie k>dked &frwtad 
with pfeastu^ to auch mi evntdng ? while 
^18 own kM>k and tone announced th^ be 
fraulA )»iYe antfasbed dt in honror. 

^' Unqoesi^onxU^,'' aaid Mr Wentwmlb 
tn^^Qh it win he n pMdous lame 'a lime 
^ma&mkmg&at the «OBi*«^Tbe enemies of 
iitt Lood ^holl liwB he-immi UiSfsP 

^ ABd is i* fossibl^ shr, ^ou tan ftftd 
Ipltiaauare in soab a xdash of isveedsi AcaMts^ 
smd tompDns ?wW%^ flie;Sj»od of Oxnm 
fb»ckt iUsif imlilte^iiifiMka^^ io 

worth, "great is the mystery qf^odUness.^'f 



I Aow wuit imftiia in^e^K^k of itti Ai«iefi6ftn -epii^pv* 
versialiat I have introducie^ Ji ^ »1liit'«»:#M8e'i!i^ 
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And, satisfied with this apposite and con- 
clusive quotat^on^ he was retiring, when an 
exclamation firom De Counrf i^truck on his 
quick ear, as ah invitation to prolong the 
dispute, and he turned instantly. 

De Courcy's exclamation ^was extorted 
by a different cause ; he had taken up a 
newspaper that lay on the table, and read 
aloud, with vivid and heedless delight, the 
annoimcement of the arrival of the celebra^ 
ted Madame Dalmatiani, first singer at all 
the continental operas, and first tragic act* 
ress in Europe, who, by the unprecedented 
liberality of the manager, (relying on a get 
nerous public,) had been engaged on enor- 
mous t^rms to paform a few nights at the 
Dublin theatre, the last she was ever to ap- 
pear on. Little did the genetous public. 



are ignorant of the original language, to be careful how 
Ihey lay their hands on the text The writer above tl^ 
Ittded to quotes it as a testimony in favour of the neces^ 
Miy of omtr^versy, 
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or the manager either, know of Madame 
Di^matiani's motive fbr visiting Ireland. 
De Cowcy had heard of this extracH^dinary 
woman from men who had been abroad; 
according to their various descriptions^ she 
was a Siddons, a Catalani, a OabrielU, a /La 
Tiranna, with a}l the terrible Medea-graces 
of Cumberland's description. She was all 
the muses, and all the graces embodied, in 
the beautiful slend^ form of a female about 
80 ; but the talent that excited most won- 
der was h&r perfect knowledge of tiie Eng- 
lish language and literature, and her mark* 
ed pr^rence of the characters of English 
tragedy, which she played alternately with 
those of tiie Italian op&a. De Courcy 
poured out all he knew or heard of her as 
a kind of comment on the paragra]^ which 
he had read ; and in his new-kindled enthu- 
siasm forgot every thing but het of whom 
he was speaking. 

Mr Wentworth had kept silence even 
fixHn good woi;fis, though it was pain and 
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gdei to him ; but when heJheard De Cow- 
cy, by ivay ^ climax, announce his inten- 
tion erf visiting the theatre every ev^ung 
during her stay, the smothered flame burst 
forth with tbe fury of a volcano^ H« had 
been {»x>voked by De Ck)urcy's stric^nre^ 
4m the contraversial party, and t)u& was a 
fine opportunity for venting it;f~on lie 
went tiiiiiKipfaantly, and evmf histiio-maisr 
|rix, frdm TeartulUan down to Pryane aai^ 
Coltier, mi^t have been msed ^om ;the 
dead with joy. He cursed stag^^ Ma^^ 
plays^ stage^players, frequenters and abetr 
tors, firom The^[^ down to Mr Handa ap4 
the iDommittee of I^ry'^LallQ^ iamp^JIgMt 
fsts, scene*sbifterS| and ^andle^ffiuxffi^cs IfH 
<dusiye, not fi>rgetticig a by^Uow jA Da 
C^coircy for visiting tbps(& ^«i^ s^Kedar. 

^' What is a theata^ ?" sdid he ; 'fa plaee 
wbere &e i»an^^.theXMyi^ is ne^er heai^d 
but in execration or blasfthemy; wh^ie, 
loontrary to th<^ wmmanchiient <rf the \j^K 
<»ee J^Hsidiimss^^^ idMtp. x^. vi^, b.) tibe 



women wear fi|ens* gannentt, ttnd the win 

many souls ^r five pieedfriof aiWer a^i«i|^ 
that I suppose he now repents of his prodi- 
gality in giving thirty for that of Judas.** 

De Courcy bowed before the storm while 
it raged, and replied, by a simple repetition 
of his intention to visit the theatre every 
night Madame Dalmatiani performed ; he 
then retired. Mr Wentworth knew not 
where to vent his hi^ly-raised wrath, so 
he turned on Eva. 

*^ And this is the chosen partner of your 
Jife ! — ^these be thy gods, oh Israel ! — A clog 
upon the wheels of your soul, to drag them 
back into perdition. I should not be surr 
prised if one day he had the confidence to 
propose your visiting that temple of Satan 
along with himself; but first I would see 
you visit your grave." 

" And are all plays, then, so wicked ?" 
said Eva* 

" I know nothing at all about them,** 
g2 . 
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said Mr Wentworth. ** I thank Heaven I 
never read one of them^ and trust in his* 
ffBoe I never shalL*^ 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Qttalis in Euiotc ripis, ant per jnga Cynthi 
Exeroet Diana choroa 
■ ■■ D eaa rapeteminet omnea. 

Viftoit. 

All the next day^ Eva said to herself, 
^ He will not go to the theatre ;*• but it was 
observed that every moment that day she 
was taking up the newspapers, and exami- 
ning the oolimm in which the play for that 
night was announced, and Madame Dalma- 
tiani's name, in broad and attractive capi- 
tals, blazed in the van. She read and sigh- 
ed, then laid it down, and read it again. 
Charles did not g;o to Dominick- Street all 
that day. 

Sir Richard Longwood was nominated 
one of Charles's guardians^ but he was mere- 
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ly a nomin^il guardian. He hafl asked fate 
wwd once or twice to dinner since his arr 
rival, anjj thp invitation had been compli- 
fi with, just as it wi^ given, in form. But 
the very night hsfore, 1^ IGdiard ha4 isaid^ 
to Lady Longwood, as the servants were 
putting out liie candies after a supper 
party, *^ Why was not De Cpufcy h^-e tOr 
night ?** 

** I dop't know,** said Lady Longwood; 
^* 1 believe he had « cardr-l^ never «pies 
here now,---you kpow he is going ikomarr3F^ 
a methodist i'^ 

"Amethodist! LadyLongwood; ay4>uii|^ 
jnan of his prc^perty piarripd to a methor 
dist ! Lady Longwood, J teH you^ you da 
not look into these things^«-rat would be np 
Jbad look-out % Honc^ia oar CiW'oline.*' 

On that hint Lady logwood did not 
tqpeak ; but she wxo^i^ # polite note» wiA^ 
the best crow-quill in her writing^dedky 
frl^ch was left npjct 4^«t CharWs rooms, 



ffiquefrt^ng^ iSa^ jdeamra of his'Oc»»paiiy. to 
« &xmky dinner, «id o£fenng him a seat in 
)ier box to see tbe ^oelefacatod Dtodmatku^ 
who had been partkuknly noemnomided to 
Iter dutwg her reiMewe j^ Ddblia. 

Charles, who had dei&mipjsA to gq, ao 
#^ted the invitation. A Angular circuia* 
itanoe occurred that d»j ; as Cbarfes waa 
l^ing to MerrionrSqnaFe, whei« the Lonjg* 
woods liv^ be in^t ^ Mr Cole, a neigh- 
]lppur (o( his guai^aii, Mr AqgiU's. They 
Aook hands— -^ WdOl, my young iiiend,'' 
said Mr Cole, ^' I hear you are going t^ be 
TOam e idrT^an d th^ you are to conuuenoa 
bridegipoin befoise you ^^onammne bacheloiv 
academicafUy sp^aM^g." 

Charles brushed ^md hesita|;ed 

*^ Pray, may I ask ]the goddess's name^ if 
a goddess em hf^ jsujpfpcMsed to have a Chris* 
tian name ?'' said Cdte. 

^' H^ name is £>ro Wen|^worth»" said 
ChaileB. 
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*^ Any relation of Wentworth*s of Ab- 
bey-Street, who was in business with my 
unde till he turned evangelical ?"^ 

** A niece,** said Chaiies. 

" Niece !** repeated Cole ; ^ niece ?— Im- 
possible. Wentworth had rnily a sister, 
who died unmarried, and Mrs Wentworth 
never had brother or sister— You must be 
mistaken, Charles ?^ 

Charles could only repeat that she was 
said to be Mr Wentworth's niece; but 
when, after Cole*s repeated assurances that 
it was not posidble she could stand in that 
relation to him, he felt it impossible to 
refute it, they parted with an impression 
of uneasiness on Charles's mind that he 
could not account for, and would not ex- 
amine 

The bustle at Merrion-Square soon left 
him little leisiure to think further ; a large 
party was assembled at dinner, and no 
tongue CQul4 ^tter any soimd but Dalma^ 



tiaiii^ name. 'Hiose who knew nodiing at 
all about music, spoke of nothing but h«r 
compass, sdience^ and yoluhitity ; and tibose 
who knew just as little of lit^nture, weie 
still loader about an Italian actress being 
ahke to understand Shakspeare,thou^ there 
was not a d^aracter in Sttiakiqpeiure she had 
undertaken to act; and Hcmoria and Cai- 
roline, judidously placed on each side of 
Charles, 1xM*ed him with questiom about 
Italian music and the English drama, and 
finally ^instructed by their governess) ask- 
ed him which he Hked best, Metastasio or 
Shakspeare ? Charles tried to evade the 
question by pointing out the difference be- 
tween a writer of musical dramas, and the 
creator of the English stage. 
' ** CMi !*• said Miss Longwood, " but does 
Aot Ophelia sing in Shakspeare ; and did 
not Shakspeare set the songs fcwr her ?- 

^* Oh yes,'* said Miss Caroline, proud of 
superior literature ; " but then Ophelia was 
mad, you know, and Shakspeare, or any 



These words mm^ tctto^ nMnree^ nudien 
Ihe cofibe iras %rtmgbt it^^ftttd tlwoskii^sp 
taiMimQed, iwd ifae ivhole f«rty mt«£Bfii« 

The .pisitmMnce^ofif this m^tw^M tf iliH 
Mssion of ^teemifi from' the mctetftittiiiguJM^ 
«d Italkm opa«& Tbe^dme ^M^erowdedl 
and the o^entore ^uM ^itei* as Ahi^ <$]>t|E^edf 
^ Wiliiant andienoe, lig|t«y nmsifew-^ 't)« 
l^urmur of delighted eicpa^tk>ii» p^pirfii 
CharleB fin* a far diflferent lol^eet from Ev% 
Wh^t a coa&twst in the v^ry ifitFedaiQtkm^ 
between the dark habits^ p^ J^i^ ^^f^ 
\fi&m masic^ a»d awful laDguagi^ of « con^ 
v^tttid^ and ^J^e gaiety and apl^idourr afar 
theatre \ He fdt already dis{>osed to Idokr 
with delight on one who was so bri^^ly 
harbingered, thou^ ft was ooajd a soe^e m 
diSm^ l^S^im^r^pfi^ne-^ pap^ioa hai^. 
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iMsen rofmmltmd £^ The cw^niii tm^ 
sind a lew niQiBeai^ta u&ex J^adMae Ddmap 
jkirad^ntensd: Shefwhedtofapidlyon^ 
«lage> a^d burflt with suob an o^i^tti^bcto^ 
4iig Hcatafact>^ $fHmd en thp e«v ^ ^ l3i»> 
jk^iwi^imt seemed ^ompMed fifppmcmtiy not 
4o ta&k, but to defy tbe buaofm ircHoe, thiit 
idl^es wefe dazzled, aiidtallleafK4tii]iaed; 
fmd sev^md mirm^ ekq^ised fbefeve « ttmoh 
id(^ ^ Yipplmfcffr flyti&fiij -^dbe nutoiiiTihiMiimt 
£0111 whK^ the ^li^ewce infipawtwl .ieaw^ 
4tiento Mq^t She was ia ihefhwurtir 
«f # fM^ae^Mi^ 9jitmsnfit^ iff99^m^^ 
IMppi^eatkig fi tfiB^nfc for the Me «£ «)ier 
|$¥«r ; and swdi wa^l^ yMP^twtffnii» 
i»(Mi^ or ratber tb^ Ime witb wkiah'ike €»* 
ijared into tbe <^haMeter^ that «he «o »ow 
BPtieed tberf^f^pliitiea ih^ dutiMkidk miwd 
Jb^^ lihanif dbi^^ad be^ fbetodhrtdua tihe 
f^pveieiited^ and-^sudi wa« tiie ll^en ^E 
bar %i}i:^ ber <^toi»e» her yekt^^d fa«r 
«tti^ftdesi» that in a few nvMien<» i^e iiv 
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communicated to every spectator. The 
sublime and sculptuie-like perfection of her 
form, — ^the classical, yet unstudied undula- 
tion of her attitudes, almost conveying the 
idea <^ a sybil or a prophetess unda* the 
force of aniuent inspiration, — the resplen- 
dent and almost overpowering lustre of her 
beauty, her sun-like eyes, her snowy arms^ 
her drapery blanng with diamonds, yet 
ftUing round h^ figure in fblds as light as 
if the zephyrs had flung it thefe, and de^ 
l^ted to sport am<mg its wavings ; h^ 
imperial loveliness, at once attractive and 
commanding^ and her voice developing iffl 
that nature could give, or art could teadi, 
maddening the ignorant widi tiie disoovoy 
ci a new sense, and daring the scientific be* 
yond tiie bounds of expectation or of expe- 
rience, mocking their amaz^nent, and lea- 
ving the ear breathless — ^AU these burst at 
once on Charles, whose heart, and senses, 
and mind, reeled an intoxication, and felt 
pleasure apnihilated by its own eitDess. 
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TheperfiMrnumcewenton; appkoiseswere 
douUed and redoabled at every re-appear- 
ance of the enchantress. Charles gazed on 
Tvithout speech or plaudits^ like one ^^ blast- 
ed with excess of light '^ The house seem- 
ed coming down at the end of every song. 
Charles heard nothing but the song. He 
looked round, and wondered that the ap- 
plause was louder than his awn silent sij^. 
Sxoess (^ any feding ^privea us of all 
power ofexpressing.it. To a qfeckiior, 
Charles must have appeared the cxily indi£» 
fei&at person there ; of aU thefe, an o&mt* 
9er would have seen he was the least so. 

It was for the last 9cene she had reserved 
her powers, — those astonishing powers that 
eould blend the most exquisite tones of 
mdody with the £brcest agitations of pas- 
mon, that could de%ht the ear, while they 
flliook the soul. She came forward, after ha- 
ving ^tabbed the tyrant to avenge the fiite 
of her lover. Her dress was deranged,— 
her long bladk hair fldated on her shoul* 
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AeBS» I itlufcwiGi'a anddhmuiMliLlliftt bouti^ 
it were flung faock^ and imr t)aie«r»^ kiep 

vfibkk*iske gsasped tiie dagger, ffiHithe «inr 
£^ motion wifb whkh from tixoe to time 
1^ raised ^r hand to wipe off the trace of 
hfood iit« iier |)ale ^efaead, macb Hia 
qpttctehlM«bno6t4i0mft>le:fi>r Hhe^nettm^ 
tiin 'of eiK in^bo seemed xemed wiUr llier 
haautff lhia paad^ii?, |mi <^e teriMr»49f aa 
awngittg goddess. Af^inKs tint iheoior 
the hoiueifaMl inaoiiMleiBeifrisaQi^ 
lepfe WheiLrtheciKtaiiiidDopt^>» 
lenoe- yenaded i^ie "whete iheiltte^ emdv^ 
deeii«gfaj{midak](»ed'jtelM fiKto^i^RSikm 
ito loo]^ smpfiertaUe. 

The Min Ixngwoods were Ike £r8t to 
isMcnrer the vase aispDock tar Cfaaries'is terv* 
ment, and Hkmy^ ^eagerly hega» to j&:prem 
their fears of her int^itki^ii' to eorainit veidi 
BKurdeir^ and to coiigntidate eecfe otiiev 
mt t^exr safely in b^g so far ^m 1be> 
fti^pe. f' They would i«ot ibr thp cwoddl 
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faavre been in ihestage4MXr-^Wculdlie?"— «: 
Two or tiuee ladies fidntimg in the stage-^ 
1mk« InckSjgsffe tiiek ouioiity and tiiair 
alarm stntsthct diBeotlo^ and tlie^ wererin 
eager dilate in amermmamt whether one 
a£ithe£Bioi»^ ImSisiBw^ ih a papik or a 
white ^Htam spenser^ atscl ^widiing toff^QoA' 
save tba ^ng/' tkat tlxy wtglit faove an> 
oqaportunity^ oi standing up and dkphkyingr 
tiiBir tong Frmcb sfaai^ls in drapery, iHiai 
tile lK»4ooa ivas opened/ and a gientif an 
of Lady liongwood's acquainMinee entered^ 
smd annownoed that Madame Dalmatiani 
\viriied:io,pQif bear oBspedt* to liady Ijong^ 
wood lEjefiire die retked to a party irheM 
she was elngagii^ to mpw 

'' Oh, flteli^ited^'' ^said iiiai^y Lengwood. 
'' I shall bedfiligbted to see Madataie Dal^ 
maiiam I — Pray tdl her i shaU eaieem it a 
paitiGdar£Uroiir«*^-'dEion<iria^C^ 
ro(MKi;-«-^MrBie€ouTcy, die can -sit het Ween, 
yen and me^-rJBEonoria^ you ean spedc Itar 
Ika taher;^ atjdL events sf^ik Fxead^ not 
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a word of English, or ^e will think you a 
hete. Take the copies of the opera out of 
jour ridicules, and be reading as she comes 
in ; it will shew you understand it." 

All this exhmtatkm was lost on the Miss 
Longwoods. With staring eyes, and no 
small degree of terror in their feoes^ fliey 
ccmtinued j^tzing at the open door, through 
whidi they every moment expected 'to see 
Madame Dahhatiani enter, dagger, or, per- 
chance, sword in hknd, in all the terrors of 
her dying scene. 

'' Do you think she will ooiro in with 
the real dagger in her hand? Do you think 
she will have that blood on her foichead ? 
Was it real blood, ot onty paint ?*" 

** C*, noj it was only jiaint ; they could 
not affi»id real blood every night, and mam- 
ma says she is to act every night this week" 
Charles stood with his eyes fixed on the 
door. Madame Dalmatian! altered, hand- 
ed in by a muacal nobleman, wdll known 
in Dublin; and «11 h» Qumipotenee of ta* 

8 
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lent nevar oould have produced sudli an ef- 
fect on thci minds of Lady Ldngwood and 
lier daughters, as ber being escorted l^ an 
earL She advanced^ and paid her respects 
to Lady Longwood in English; ha*kn- 
guage was at once el^ant and polity and 
not the slightest trace of a foreign accent 
perceptible, though her manner and atti- 
tude had all the foreign onction. Lady 
Liongwood in vain tried to collect her ha- 
lutual politeness to meet a woman whose 
claims in society appeared as hi^ as her 
own^ united with such extraordinary ta^ 
lents. 8he wished to^ parade as a patron* 
eas^ and found herself no more than sin 
equal; and as for the Miss Longwoods^ 
not only Italian and French^ but all £i^^ 
lish failed them ;-^they bowed and sbt in 
timid awkwardness, consoling themselves 
by regbtering every item of her costume in 
their hdartfsxx>re> yea, in their heartof hearts. 
Madame Dalmatian! was instantly recog^ 
nized by the house, and applauses loud and 
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long gTMted b^on the momtx^ o6$ef ap^ 
peamnee ixt Lady IiongivBod's l^x. ^e^ 
iMe, and, with tl^ most itttmctiTehimuKty, 
bow^ to ev^ry sHe ; her bcvK^ng attitude^ 
-"•her hands pressed on her tiemt, seemed 
to hespe^ her a suppliant fet- ^Aeibrbeaf< 
ancter of applftttse that ^pre^ed her; but 
the eye that fladhed beneadi the white 
downeast lid, and the long dark lashes that 
frhiged it, spdce a suj^ressed consciousness 
of powers that could justify and enjoy the 
afplau^es^ofassemUed worlds. Itwaswhett 
she^ sat dowh and turned herself to ftddresis^ 
Ludy Lbngwood) ^t Oiarles could first- 
behold Iver witii unda^led eye; she stiff ' 
woie her s]^ndid dramatic costume, but 
to a^oid notoriety', she had wrapt hersdf 
in a large Fr^ench shaid, whose f<^b, if 
pMs^ble, augnaented tJie grace of that figure 
no d^apary could eonceaL She Imd &5ten- 
ed up her long hair, and taken off the dia- 
monds she wore on the stage, but the 
flowers were still twined 4^rough her dari» 
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jringletd. Her bare afms wete studiously 
kept within the thick fcdds of her shawls 
and the simplicity and privacy ef her fi^ 
gure made a delightful contrast to the ter« 
riUe energy of attitude dtld passion that it 
had dev^ped a moment before. She ex-^ 
erted hersdf to speak to Lady Longwood, 
though evidently &tigued with her late 
effOTts ; and tl^ sweetness, the gentleness, 
and even die timidity of her mtoner, were 
so powerfully contrasted with the tremen- 
dous and soul^searchingf powers she had 
lately displayed, that awe and admii^tion 
wwe rapiiSBy exchanged for fiir different 
fedings. Her age appeared hftrdly twen- 
ty; her beauty^ thdugh marked with the 
strong features of the tohtinent, united all 
the charms of innocence with all the magic 
of intellect As she turned to bow to some 
vapid praise of Lady Longwood's, Madame 
X)almatiani*s carriage was anhounced by a 
long trdn of servants at the door, and Lord 
■ ■ ■ ' rose to offet her his hand ; she drew 

VOL. T. H 
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her shawl round her> wd bolired low to 
Lady LKH^wood. As She gaiie^ber hfuid 
to Lord -,,^-T^, fith^ ^^rqdv^ sfee had dropt 
her di^imond In^celet ; Chorlesr at f^ smie 
moment took it up, a»d ofibred it. With 
the freedom oi omUmnUi womem^ but 
consecrated by the- ^ixx^^icaty oC her man- 
teer^ she bpwed bei3 silent ^mks, ^nd held 
out b^ whi^e and hetujlaful^aian while he 
festened it op> th^qgh aft th^tJ^Ofef^ c0a^ 
tinned speaki3g to L^d-^^^^^ Chicle* fasi- 
tened it with a trenahling hand ; fixMoa tiiat 
mpxnent^, L^y Longwoodand her daugb* 
ters t^ed^ iiBcessai^^y, ahxitost ftantjc wilii 
the vanity o^ living had Madame Bslma^ 
tiani m thfir box ; they topic eete to make 
their, triumfh kft>wia by such extmvaganoe 
of praise, so loudly littered, that tihe atten- 
tion jpf the whole bourse was fixed cai thdr 
box, as they wished it to be. 

How happy Lady Liongwood would 
l^ye been* had she heard tte jealous hints 
oiir q^ajaroi^. mA^ dai^htesi^ less fortunate 



WOlMfiN. 171 

tfami hetseff, on the faring notori^ of her 
ittttoduchig an actress itrta her bo^ jurt 
irfter het pnUie p^rfi^lttimte, and IdMWil 
how those t^atstfks vtere aggt^rated by ttie 
iidi and handsome De^ Coufcy bdng dfa^ 
played t^ h&r daughters^ side^ as if to kl^ 
creai^ tfefefaf trimnph ! But Lady Long- 
wood tvanted nothing but her own {>ositive 
fecfings to set bei* idmosft mad with grati* 
fied tanity-*l3ie first performer in Europe 
visiting' her box— <lie finest youth in Dub^ 
fin seated between her daughters ;— how 
she talked, and how she triumphed !— for- 
tnnatdy fiwr Charles^ her volubility exehi«* 
ded Ae necessity of an answer, and pre- 
vented l^r observing that she had not the 
sfigfateist share of his attention. Of all that 
idle said he only retained the last words— 
** You won't forget us to-morrow evening— 
Madame Dahnatiani has promised us her 
delightM society— We intend quite to do- 
mesticate h^ with us dtiring her engage- 
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ment— A few literary friends— Just what 
she likes — She hates large parties — So do 
Honoria and Garoline-r-indeed, quite do- 
mestic — Caroline, why don't you take Mr 
De Courcy's arm ? — ^But were not you de- 
lighted ? — Oh, what an actress !**— * 

" Oh, what a woman !" sighed Charles. 

All this time they were ill the crowd- 
ed lobby, and Lady Longwood purposely 
" won her way" sic ♦vly through the throng, 
loud and louder in her anticipated delights 
of the next evening, Honoria and Caroline 
echoing every word*—** Lady LcMigwood's 
carriage stops the way "—What welcome 
sounds to Charles ! With an eagerness, alike 
mistaken by the party and the spectators, 
he escorted them to the carriage ; the ser- 
vant held down the step—** We have a 
place for you," said Lady Longwood, bend- 
ing forward, in the softest tones of insinuar 
tiori. ** You'll sup in M&rrion-Square ?"— 
Charles did not hear her ; he scarce knew 
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where he was ; the impatient footman dash* 
ed his flambeau against the wheels of the 
carriage, and called to the coachman to 
drive on; Charles bowed his silent nega 
tive, and the carriage drove awffy. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Mutt refisrt^ dedimuB summam certammis unu 

The day passed Charles scarce knew 
how ; he had hardly a conscious moment 
till he found himself at Lady Longwood's. 
A mixt sensation of danger and delig)it 
was over him, but he attended only to the 
latter. 

Quite contrary to Lady Longwood's pro- 
mise, her rooms were crowded ; her vanity 
was too great to suffer Madame Dalma- 
tiani's presence at her parties to be un- 
known ; and when she had circulated it as 
a secret that she was to pass her even- 
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ing enJimUhm Merrioli-Squax^ ske made 
it the greatest of all posi^ble cam)plimenti3 
%o admit her ^' dear five hundr^ friends" 
to see her, each on liie individual ass^urance, 
tiiat they were fsuctmrites so distinguished, 
ihtteiing herself tdiat she had secure po^ 
^ularity and fashion iot her daughters, by 
the «c/4< of her first assemUy. . 

Lady Longwood h^d been accustomed 
mdEf to tiii^ usual toutine of parties-^y outh 
^ £dly in b»e room^ and old ^ at cards 
jb enothtr % but this iii^ht she tided to difr 
iUse a more dontiiieiitl»i air over her party; 
^-Mtiot a eard^tabte to be seen^ groupes ki 
«ttittofai» of ODikversatHm at leasts ehess-ta- 
Mfis, vcdiimes of ^gravings^ hired for the 
4ught^ and harps and pitoosy oc^asio^aiiy 
Hondied by profeasorsy to bring oti th^ 
timid pupils, who sat down, and then, like 
Lady Heron, ** could not, wcmldnot, durst 
not play." Eviry thing was arranged ac- 
cording to Lady Longwood's ideas of a fo- 
reign conversazione ; there was cmty wan|- 
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ed mind and talent to give the meagre ske- 
leton " life, and breath, and all things.-' 

When Charles entered. Lady Loi^wood 
was gliding round the room, proud c^ a se- 
cret, and ten times more proud that tbat 
secret related to Madame Dalmatian! ; and 
by this time the drele required some excite- 
ment ; card-playing matrons were yawning, 
and exclaiming to each other, ^* How diarm- 
ing, oh how superior to the usual routine of 
Dublin parties!'' Thenwhispadngtoeveiy 
one near than, *^ Oh, what a bore! not a 
card-table — ^Will that woman sing to-night ? 
— rm so sorry I ordered the carriageaway %^ 
and the misses, three deep, leaning oh their 
intended partners, and straining their wfaitt 
necks, ** But will there be no daneing ?-^ 
And it is all to depend on Madame Dal^ 
roatiani ?-<-Sure one could hear her at the 
. theatre-~I was there last ni^t, but I would 
not fov the world miss seeing her at a prii- 
vate party — ^Oh, it is so'delightful to see a 
public performer at a private party— Don't 
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you think she will look quite different ? or 
will she come dressed as she was last night ?^ 

All this time Lady Longwood was bu- 
sily circulating her important whisper, — 
**-How fortunate — think how fortunate I 
am in acquiring such an intimate !— ^ wo- 
man c( rank and fortune in Italy^^— im- 
mensdy rich, quite independent — ^the sale 
of her jewek alone would enable her to 
live in opulence any whore— to have a 
house in MerrUm-Squate^ if she pleased — 
just remains on the stage fiK>m habit, and 
is oome to Ireland in quest of a lover of 
l^rs, or something of that kind-^uite a 
romantic inddent-p-4iow inta'esting-F^uite 
the mr of a foreign princess l**-.-*^ 

*• How interestingHF-quite-^>-quite the air 
of a foreign princess^^-^^^md all the fair au- 
ditors stretched their necks to the utmost 
extent of elongation, and those whom ill 
fide oi* a late arrival placed in the back 
ground, sprung with unbidden and unwel- 
come feet on tjiie velvet sophas to catch a 
H S 



K^^iKipst of Hsdanie DdiooiiMii^ m diii^ 

- But v^ho odF utt the gwupe w€to lifes^ed 
like tihe M^ ItfmgwiOf^ AmA: night ! "Ei^y 
jEcdlow^ in the wiike of ijaamsaip^ nQt m 
loud as btr, lor 1A^ took caire to l^-e^iiyiui 
lileirMMlenotiuis^M^fo 90^)^,1^ too 

had ^HT seofeta tie^ leU^ an4 ^Mki n^l^ 
Ifence to whiqpWp 

^ C^ yes» she m ixmnmari^ rl^^ aaA 
she has diamoQil oi?naineiits^ pxefients fhun. 
aH ti^ princes of Eiurope } and she. has sung 
lor Bi^oBapairte aad the Pope ; and she ki 
dressed just Eke^ mb, only tite arms quite 
bare» and the shcH^lderst ; and I amdeteraiir 
ned to have aH my dxeseea made wilthout 
shoulder*^traps ; and she hasi real BudsiaA 
lace round her neok^ and real Fcendi Som^ 
ersinh^hair« I'U never wear an EkigKah 
flower again as long as lEve; and 1^ haa 
spoken two. Italian saatenqes, a^d one in 
Ijada^ since she eaoae in^ I knew die ite» 
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fian in Vena-CNni^s Gmmmar, and tlie other 
X am sure was IjAtm^ because I Ad litet vm^ 
46iata^ it, but all the gentiecneti k)6kedas 
iftbi^did. Andwh«tlsttK>9t(ieIigfttful^ 
aB^ sbe wilt only be ecAled hy Mer ChrkiSstn 
tnrme; it is ^iK tfao^ euntem in Italy*, and 
1^ sapf 8 she dom not know lierseif by any 
oth er noiiiie bot X^ink Oh, 1 wish I bad 
Ikeen bom in Vsaiy; Pwlih' I had been ealB- 
ed Zaira," said both &ir speakers, in vttmotk 
doet, ^i^ipetting that WheiSi had been call- 
ed Zairs^ one of tkem wnsC haTe* adopted 
lufiother, for dis^netien^sake at least. 

** Bu* worft she sing, Won*t she do sonie- 
Ihing in a foreign way ?^ said or looked the 
fair listeners, w1m> w^e toe fkr to^ be heard 
bttt by gestore*; ^ «** won^ we see the 
laee^ and the Frendi^ ftywers, and" how she 
d5De»bCThahr?" 

** Oh^ na," said iSie MisS" Ixmgwobds, 
w^ tau^t ta<£sgui$e 1^^ own rage for 
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43xliibitioii under pKl^oded poUteneBs^ ^^tfaat 
would be committing hidac as a public per? 
fcHrmer. Caroline and I will first sing pur 
Italian duets, and then we are to have 
waltzing, and then a figure^limoe by the 
Miss Dennets fmd ns, that they composied 
for us; aqd then, parhaps, Madame «v^-«^ 
^i)ira will accomppny one pf us on the 
harp, I have gpt a charming haip-soag^ 
and I'll try it jmft tp bjring her on, yo» 
know,** 

At this arrangem^t aU the hearars.wa^ 
fus externally deUghted, and internally disr 
appointed, as polite hearers ar^ and seem 
to be ; but ther^ wa^ no tipici for fiirther 
speeches, the foldingndoqrs of the musics 
room were thrown opeq, md the sup^ 
harp and piano, placed jus^ beneath their 
aiifiple arch, ^ Jncrea^ thehr sound, were 
discovered amid a blaze of lights. 24ain^ 
whp was seated at ^e. other end pf the 
foook amid a smftU circle pf literary m&i 
wd w^U-informed women, all unconscious 



Off tile eeht ei her FreiKii ftrnm ind das^ 
aoal flhoulders, was enjoying ihe mert of 
all feaats, the feast of reastm, and wonder* 
ing at her rarer good fiHrtune in b«9ing per* 
mitted to enjoy it undisturbed, when tte 
sound of muidc, of the Miss Longwoods 
sieging, broke cm thmr ears. Zaira bowed 
in silent answer to a gentfeman who had 
just spoken to her, luid made^ motimi th«k 
signified she widied to listen to the mvme* 
There waa obmQunfy a mnt effort of good 
nature and politene»B in this, tiiat almost 
leconci^ them to th? loss of her eonvarsa- 
tion ; thisy could no kn^w li^en with ad- 
mkation, but they belief her with ddight 
At ewery passage t^d^nibly sung die turned 
her briUiant eyes <m Hie drele with an ex- 
pression of pleasure » gwerqus and unaf- 
fected, that she almMt ocmimunicated the 
pleasure she tnied to feel, and made the 
spec^tors sy mpathiae in the candour oi bar 
own heart Dancing fdlowfd, and Zaira, 
after a few lemarka on the foreign c^n^es. 
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wood/with affected humility, and real pre^ 
sumption. 

Z^ira complied, though she oould hardly 
suppress a smile ; but the timid, trembling 
Honoria, when consulted, stoutly declared 
she could <mly sing the first ; there was no 
retreating, and the first singer in Europe 
had the honour to accompimy Miss Ix>ng-i. 
wood as a seccmd in a duet. Chailes saw 
and felt all this; and the simplicity and 
goodness of heart that Zaira developed 
in this short scene, made a stronger im- 
pression on him than the dazzling talents 
that she had displayed till that moment 
No exertion of powers, no grace of acoom^^ 
panimeit was wanting to the peiibrmance. 
Zaira di4 all } instead of contrasting and 
exposing the presumption and inferiority of 
her firsts sustained her with all her powers^ 
those matchless and exquisite powers that 
made all other singers forgot where she 
sung ; and, at the conclusion, bowed with 
that flattering humility HHofiX confers the 
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distinc^on it se«as ptetaftdii^ to deelkie. 
But after Uns ^ott, she declined every im- 
portunity to singf and retreated to the cirde 
from which she had been called ; and the 
Mm Longwoods sung and waltzed amid 
oc4d braves and languid gazea for the re^ 
mainder of the ev^iing. 
I IMy Longwood went about oanvaasiiig 
Sot appbuises for Hoi^ritfs dtf^t, a^d Caxo* 
]ine*s attitudes, in vain, and iioliiing but 
the hope <^ h^ usual excellent sujqper de- 
tri»e^ her diMppointed company. At last 
it appeared ; Imt Lady Longwood, detami* 
ned for life or dwth on a dasaical evening; 
was resolved to have nothing mc^siriistanr 
tial than the flight r^eshments of a conti« 
Hental party ; and mammas and misses, whc^ 
had be^i talking th^nselves hui^ry and 
thirsty in praise and wcHider for four Icmg 
hours, saw with horror ^e trays parading in, 
sqantSy furnished with lem<Huule, ices, cake, 
and jellies ; not a dropof vulgar wine, or sub- 
stantial et(t$kt4e% to |aM)iit« the el^gnm^ of 
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eoonomy adid taste. ** Sfate &8t, tbut <»ft 
widi gods dotli ctiet^^ need not hare tv^^ 
ed away &om sudb n banquet 

AS i^ party W€re 7K>w dispersed tbroc^b 
tihe woms in quest of refreshments^ anA 
some ma]troiis did iKot scrapie actuafiy tMi 
ittttimlne atid crossrexmnine the ipcarvant^ o^ 
tfaesnljeetcrf'tibeeiitei^nment. ThetMkf 
HMtt had- gaMi^ped found iZmu a« ft^t iMd 
iww dlipersed; ]^it now tjbut ti^ roMi ^Mlii 
^abnost emptied^ Chariw imeoMdlKli^ mi 
^onb^himiielfneaiphMfiAiiAr. AeiN»imU 
)&ti»d Lady I^0ii^kinMd^8 wliiipe^*^!^ )iM 
come to Ireland in q«i^c4*afbmier!<)'iF«K 
^e watched her countenance^ and tbougll 
h^ involantarily asked hsmself^ why he H^ 
audi aa interest in the efxamination^ he ^ 
not daie to aiiswer the queftion> At tim^ 
he could observe a diadid pass OfM }yfi 
features, but whether from melancholy o» 
thought^ it was not easy to dttoov^r ; mi 
aametii9es ^le uppewed to listen itfitii iM 



air of %hfilm^Qn, y^Amh bar biJBiatit eyei^ 
Ukd heiP eogi^ atfeitocle of aMantMn tom* 
ci to tke speaker, fleem^ intended to 
CQQfmdiet; md Mce, amid the loud ap^ 
plaitfes ii»t ftUbwBd iier Mng, ahe ffighed 
aiidibljr, but thk migfat be fiymi fiitigue} 
aad Chatk& fete Hvit the ftdtigue aaid oook 
afcant exiilieiii^t of cne wbo waa always 
frikd on fiir ioftttiim^ e» ot off the sfcagt^ 
nii^^ cause mury ihamenta of iinaaliintttf 
Aapnoisdan. Aft att OTenti^ be Tntd»4 
likmig^ be dttsad B0t adc 1^^ 

ISaiia was now eo»vMt«pg triib a leir 
IP^ bad eattected >eiina beor^ and «b* 
aaemed to fisd no ieaa deUgbt in 1^ axei» 
tion of bar ii^beDteftdal powers than tba 
cirde had ktely tested at bar voeal cmes; 
and tba ajpfimim^ that ahe now McaiTed 
aaemed &r moro dA^jtivl to bee tban the 
looiay bravoea thaft bad drowned the pasiB^ 
sages^ of Ytet song tbejr were intended to ap- 
pMtd. Sftie ctid not say nnieb, but enougb 
to ft0fi^ tba^ had she widi^nare, none ^ie 
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would have had oocadcm to speak. She i^ 
peared to listen with more satisfiM^on than 
eren she oonld be heard with; and thare waa 
a sweet and generous pleasure witib whidi 
she listened to every observation that sbow^ 
ed the slightert indicaticm of tale]it,-<>-*-the 
attention by which ^e tried taisolidt, and 
the smile with which she delighted to re- 
wpid it, that communicated all she f^t^ 
and made all around her feel the enthu* 
oasm of genius, without its envy or its me* 
lancholy. Any one who had seen her glancset 
of eager inteQi^u^e^^ha: involuntary atti- 
tudes of admiration-*her bend of profound 
attention, would have imagined her the ae? 
condary of some brilliant orb, instead of <lie 
centre of a system that borrowed all its 
tHight»ess from her. The drde gradually 
deepened round ha: ; the ccmversation had 
turned on dramatic subjects, and some of 
her auditors loudly expressed their admirar 
tion of her entree the preceding evening. 
HmfL bpwed> but said^ with inimitaUeand 
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unaffected naivete, that carries its meaning 
not to the ears but to the heart, — ** How 
flattered I fi^l ! long ai^ I have beeil on the 
stage, I have felt a terror you can hardly 
believe at itiy first appeanoice. Lust night, 
though I have appeared on almost evay 
stAge in Europe, I could have sunk into 
Hke earth with pleasure to avoid the * burst' 
in which I was forced to enter." 

^^ How is that possible ?' said one of the 
heiffers. ^' You who speak English with sudi 
purity^ what could you have to apprehend ? 
It is imposrible but. you must have be?n a 
native, or a reddent at least, in these islands 
before/' 

At these wMds Zaka appeared visibly em- 
barrassed^ and the changeof her countenance 
was visible through all her rouge. The 
speaker j^ursued the subject, and some one 
dse said casually, ^^ But you have the ^ ars 
celafe artan ;;* we would never have known 
your acqufdntance witlithe classics, but from 
your comparison between the Orestes in 



tiie EmMiidw of llidb^«» and t^ud»« 

^ Indolence) itidotenctty'^ ididd i3ak», tty^ 

when a^«a- intee 19 dSfi^^i^; ttt^M^tbir 

iStmn attempted to^ foKi^w the pur^ffilA ^k^ 
had been tracifig between #ie chaiiacteM 
df Oipeste^ and Hamlet, but h^r ^wers 
df ex|>¥i6ssion «feeraed st]ddeftil3^ to Ml hmt^ 
and ihe paiieed in obtkn»3 e»ibdmassment ;«^ 
fte current of ber idea^ had been e^idkntl^ 
suspended. 

Charles, who had stood near her ehmr, 
sii^t ai«S unnoticed, ventu^ tlieti te re- 
peat a passi^ fk>m Schleg€i on the drm^ 
fflid he added to it the remark of an En^ 
Vmh oritie, tiiat tbe charaetei^ of l^ectra ani 
Hamlet bcM?e a closer f^emblanee to eadi^ 
o^r than any that the andent and modew 
duorna i^imiirfied. He i^ke in Fren^^ 
fmd his pure and elegiuit language deiii^ 
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an uilereitiQg oontoist tram the thujd tone 
in i^hkb it ytm uttereiL Zaiia, who till 
tb@i had acaJD0ely <teer?«d him^ turned to- 
traiK^ him wiifeh eager ddight ; and a&hs 

bwfe pdite £]»Mii> her swprne nt rach ctw 
tt{»d k3»€0»ledge ive no ycmng a. 8pcd(6n 
CfaailfiB Uufihed ; ^I ant not the lott/' said 
be, '^ butr I hait^ heea near die rose;!' 
^J^aamconluMed to oonvense with hfan 
elii3uo6tecsiduidvd?)r ;.die lurg^bim to speak 
<m the aaottiant and £iig]^, dnuaoa^ and she 
even coade^eended to say, that his know* 
ledge of tikcf GSevman authors bad givai^ her 
new ideas ; but she renewed hev enq^vdrms 
after the Eng^iaftL drama, of wlucb he ap- 
pealed such a master. 

^^ You mvM have Mad mudi^'^ said she ; 
^ but when d^ ibe slm^^es (^ the lamp ^ 
ther so xieh a ttea^uxe hii^e subterr^ean 
palace of antiquity ?" 

At Iftm moment (perhaps the haj^iest, 
oertaiBly the most biiUiant^of Charles's ex« 
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istenoe,) rdreshm^ite weie plaeed on the 
table near which 2^aira was seated, and bast- 
ling Lady Liongwood scattered the drde to 
right and left in a mraaenty witib hopes and 
jGenrs about her fetigue, and extraragant 
unsct^fitific praises of her perfonnance, and 
impcHiunities that she would taste the con- 
feeticmfffy, the Frendi^ names o£ wbidi she 
ran over with a volubiUty that might have 
made Zaira believe she was at a restaura- 
teur's in Paris; the eremes of evary kmd, 
and the marangles, and the limonade^ tine 
v^ry same as that which had acquired im- 
mortsd honour for ^' la belle limcmadiere at 
the milk coloiines.'' 

Zaira^ taking some iie, dsi^ured het*, that 
the pleasure of the evening had repaid 
her exertions ; and added, rather speaking 
to herself than Lady Longwood, ** never 
did I meet with such talents in one so 
young.** 

" Oh, my dear, dear Madame Dalina- 
tiani !" said Lady Longwood,^ catching both 
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b^r baiKU with eager ddigfat^ ^^ liow you 
4o eHchant me! Could I have imagined 
my poor timid Honoria would have ob- 
tained tuch flattering ap{dause«-*and from 
your 

Zaira looked at her for a moment with 
silent amazement, luid then recollected her- 
self Plough to praise Hon<Mria as much as 
her conscience would let her. But l^r 
own thoughts ware quite en(Migh for Lady 
Xicmgwood; and she glided away to r&* 
peat to herwcmdering, weary, incredulous 
audiei^e Zaira's raptures about her poor 
Honoria. 

^ Dear <^reature^" said Ae^ throwii^ hei: 
arm on Honma's bare broad shoulders in ' 
a fine i$!^in(^ style, ^ how timid she is !--* 
these praises^uite overpower her — >I feel 
her little heart beatii^ so tUs moment." 

'' Oh, mamina T cned the timid Honoria, 
twisting herself in no ,gracef|2l attitude 
from under the fostering aniqji " that jodi- 

VOL* 1. Jl 
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Otts bncdet of yours i tt hcul torn my iiee1c» 
laid now you haive gdt h ^fitangled in my 

And, lo ! tiB Honoiia spdke^ ber ^otli^r'd 
arm was too hastily withdrawn, and sus- 
pended to it hung m exqbisitely turned 
rin^et, that h^d beefi earelessly, too eare^ 
kssly it seems, twisted adiOng the artifi- 
ciid flowersy and was-^as aitifidal as they. 
Lady LongWood, *^ lio whit dismayed,*" 
joinefd aticfther drdk ; and hiding her in- 
rekmMfy ♦' rtlpe of the lock" in her ridi- 
Ottte^ tiUivass^ so sueeessfitlly, that she was 
deputed to wait on Zaira with the en- 
tif&k^m tbt ohe ttiore delightful air, which 
Wto tfy iHindud^ ^e hfippiest evening they 
had eV€sr j^itssefd. Zaiira ednlplied in a mo* 
m^nt ; biit^ geneipously anxious fot^ others, 
she mtttsesied it uBd» a sKght apcdogy for 
&li|ruey mA d^etetdl herseflf ^HBing to join 
jWy perfof mei^ ki hiaiAony. The profes-^ 
mmk i^gfers iiniii^dt^ ti^owded round 
her, and the splenlKdly bound volumes of 



Itslliiln talon m^did^ieir broad tea^Ves on 
tile table in a dioment ; ^lira^ ^th poMie 
humility, left the choice to any singer who 
wmild havfe the gootfiiess to acccmipany 
li«-. At thM tttdftifehi, «he sa^ GftdrWs 
eye fixed, with a look of intelligent de- 
lighti on the beautiful tA^ of '* Padre 
mnato,'' in Zalm. 8he isiing Whfeit haA been 
fixed cm ; but imifaediateiy aft^n-efifflfed^on 

Sk John S and Mtss C^^^^ te§W6 

b^r in the f|i&. C%ai4^b h^aft libat au- 
dibly — the applauses were loud and l^g 
•^Zahra looked arouM tdt Mm, anid 4vat 
disappointed*— the ^w^Sfetn^s, the tidiliess, 
and the deep and ttidlbW tdheii irf' her Toice 
had overcome hinij and be had ttirned 
aside to hide the df!^ which fliey had 
produced. Sttugglih^ with his ^notions, 
he came forward at the close o^ the trio, 
but ^ fiifg of fiis dai'k bfflfiant ^e was 
quendhed. 2mra heard^ Ihe bravos rf the 
crowd, but she felt his tear. • Stife itose a 
mom^it after, fSid Ladf Lotig#odd^ hap- 
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py in dflldotis triflii^, cfelied 4nit, ^^'Qk, 
those beautiful ilowefs !«-Aatbeautifta IV^ 
riauan wfeatli !«-^Do you know it is . juA 
feSimg off—Win you aSow me* ^ ■ a nd 
she pvessed fi)rwa]d to adjust the flDwew ill 
Zaira's hair. 

'' Oh r said Zaira snuMiig, "^ I am ndt 
worthy of sudi an as^urtant f and, takinif 
the WMath fiom heat head, she ^bieed it 
•idayiiiUy on a bust di Shakeqpeare that 
stood on a beautifid maiUe pedestal near 

Charies, the most sSiait, but the moat 
constant of her attaddants, was dose to her. 
^' But^'V said he, pointing to the wreatli, 
'^ tl^ laurel is destined for poets — ^these 
roses are the -flowers of beauty and love." 

'' Then on whom, shall they be bestow- 
ed ?" said Zaira. 

'^ On tlieir representatiye^'' said Charles, 
snatching them firoom tbe bust, and aAiing 
vUiem to her. 

Zaira twk the flowery and declining 
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tile lefeienoe tp henelf, said, ^ Then you 
must bave tbe hcxioar of being the Idfjt^ 
priest at the olfeiing — ^I have a diannktg 
east of the Veava de Medici — ^Do me the 
i^Hiour to vint her to-moirow evening, and 
crown her J* 

Chailes bowed witi^ wpeedHeBS delight ; 
but while she replaoed^ the flbwers in her 
cbik hahr, he could not help comparing its 
glossy biaid% and hixuriant curls, bound 
^idi peari, and entwined widi flowers, with 
the flaxen ringlets of Eva, so unadorned 
except by their own lustre. 



1^ ifomeif,. 



CHAPTER XL 

Div co ' tt bi Solis filia luco^ 
Assiduo Tesonat cantu — — — 

Chablxs was huxry ing to Ma cUunc Did- 
niatiani*8 the next evening ; she had apart* 
ments in Sackville-Street ; but so strong 
"Was the force of habit, and so unconscious 
was he of its force, that he found himself at 
Mr Wentworth's, in Dominick-Street, be- 
fore he discovered his mistake. It is im* 
possible to tell the mixture of feelings 
which governed him in his determination 
to enter, though his intention had been far 
from visiting Eva that evening. He knock- 
ed at th^ door, but his hand seemed to him 
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to tr^aa]^^ and ihe knopk had a hollow 
sound in his ear. H?$ WentworA was at 
home ; he ent^^ the weHJoiown Doom ; 
Eva and her ^imt were at woric ; the room 
wa6 hrge ; the dark^hrown pi^er^ two can«> 
dies dimly burmng on the work-taUe, the 
silent quiet figures that sat beside it» the 
shelves loaded with volumes of divinity, 
the still sombrous air of every thing ; no 
mustcai instrument, no flowers, no paint- 
ings ; what a contrast to the so^ie he had 
last witnesaed^ and to the scene he was 
faaatasing to ! 

Mrs Wentworth expressed her pleasure 
at seeing him, without any remark on his 
absence; Eva trembled with surprise and 
pleasure, but she never raised her eyei 
from her work. Charles £dt somettiing like 
constraint, and som^hing Mke shame and 
fear in her {n!€8ence,--4hat dmme that arises 
from the consciousness of a broken confi- 
denqe,---his ^figagemeat felt to him like 
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an injury to her ; and aa he ggaed on her 
lovely cheek, in which the pure and elo- 
quent blood had mantled so richly since his 
entrance, he said to himself, *^ She has no 
secrets — no thoughts that ^te might not 
disclose." Eager to escape from his own 
thoughts, he offered to read to tbem while 
they worked. " With pleasure," said Mrs 
Went worth ; and, pointing to the shelves, 
she offered him his choice of Sandeman's 
Letters to Hervey, or Boston's FourfiM 
-State, or, if he wished for scriptuxal expo- 
sition. Gill on I^saiah, or Owen on the He- 
l^ews. 

Charles viewed them all widi tlie blank 
eye of despair. " Is tli®re not one human ■- 
author here ?" said he ; and then lecorer- 
ing himself at the involuntary gloom on 
Mrs Wentworth's oountenance, and the si- 
lent dgection <^ Eva's, he caught up a vo- 
lume of Milton, and pladng it bef<Mre Mrs 
WentwortJi, appealed to it playfully to 
plead for him. 



" Let Mihoii plead for himsdf,'' saicTMrs 
Wentworth, good-humouredly. 

Thus encouraged, Charles ventured to 
rtod ; and his eye9 required but Httie aid 
from his imagination to transfer all that 
the &ist of poets has sdd' o( the purity, 
beauty^ and the uneartUiness of his female, 
tafaar who might hare been her represent- 
ative in idl but fieklaiess. But as he con^ 
tuiiied to read, he was perpetually inter- 
rupted and obstructed by Eva*s enquiries 
into the classical allusions with whicR it 
abounds, and by Mrs Wentworth's strong 
remariks on Milton's obvious tendency to 
BaxterianUm'^ {now what' Baxterianism 
Was Charles did not know, and he chose 
to leave Mrs Wentworth in full possession, 
lU^xaHiined, of what it might or might 
iKit meaii) ;-— and at length he was com- ' 
pletely chilled by Hie increasing hon*or and 
reluctance which they expressed at the free 
and frequait mention of the most sacred 
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names, and the fitmiHar dialogoe in wfaieh 
they are employed. Charles laid down the 
book ; a long silence followed. Mr Went- 
wwth^ rap was heard; he cam^ in hcM; 
from controversy at a rel^ious party witit, 
whom he had dined. He drew from one 
pocket the well*known liCtters c^ a Bams* 
ter, with Dr H — -'s able answ^; fixxn 
sfhother a scarce copy of Toplady^s Conti^ * 
\^y with Fletcher on Predestination ; 
90i thus» douUy armed, was proceedings 
to.^e his wife an account of a debate x)0. 
'' iiDg^ted righteousness," at the same tiroe 
giving a hint of a bye-battle with Charles^ 
by de«i|ii^ him to glaiK^ over the CheckiP 
to Anti^nomianism, and give his opiniMV 
of them, when the dock struck t«i, the 
signal for the servants to assemUe to pray- 
ers. They came; and WentworUi, whe- 
ther elated by recent victory, « from some 
fresb impulse of the spirit, gave an extem- 
pore prayer so long, that the conclusion of 
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it found ail the family asleep except Mrs 
WentwcMrth, Eva, and Charles. Went- 
worth wait round rousing them from their 
lumbers witii no gaide voice or action/ 
eamestty assiuhig than, liiat in the world* 
of flames and tCHrture, to whidi their carnal 
idoth was hurrying them fiist, there was nor 
isiumbering ar sleeping, and exhortmg them 
not to dose <iieir«yes tffl Hiey had pnfyed 
tliat they might no more be sleepy dogs, 
Ijring down, loving to slumber ; — ^to excite 
them to which, he distributed a large hand, 
fbl of evangelical pamphlets among them, 
whidi they recdved with drowsy bows, 
half-closed eyes, tod hoarse, inarticulate 
thanks. 

Then Waitworth had leian^ to turn to 
Charles. *• A nd is this a new invention of 
Satan's to cover the heads^ of fools from 
heafhig the word of God ?** said he, tjiking 
up Chariest tasselled hat thtrir lay^oii V 
chair. »« You are going, I presume, to a' 



304 WOMX^^ 

party, as they call itu-tlmt i&, to a i^ace 
Inhere sinners assemble to i^at their souLsr 
and ears against all that could save the one 
or pat» the othar. And at what an hour 
do they meet ! at the very hour wh^ the 
people of God ar^ supfdicating for meity 
in vain on the unthinking wreteheft! Wdt 
mi^ such meetings be called deeds of dark- 
ness in the literal sense ; and well doea the 
Apostle couple murders, dmnk^mesi^ r^« 
veUings, and such like," 

Charles calmly took up bis hat^ and,, 
bowing to Mrs Wentworth, he was goii^ 
to retire. The dazzling attractions of Im 
figure, embellished by dres% and peihaps 
animated by some slight suj^ressed feet 
ing of passion, never were more reristless 
or commanding. Mrs Wentw<»-th &lt 
ii^<»;e for Eva than ever she had &lt till 
that:mc»x)^nt. There was a strong con- 
trast between the brilliant figure befc»re 
lier, and the gloomy existence to which he 



had dfe^oted bmiself, and of whidi the 
gloom appeardd to^hefself at that moment. 
'VSiay with us,** said idte, <^and we will 
try to make the ewiniog plnsant to you— - 
we have some odier books." 

^ And is he going to a party ?** said Mr 
Wentwortii^ ^ho, like many angry people, 
had talked faimsetf into a passami about 
CharWs engagem^it, while he did not 
think him engaged. 

^^ I am engaged,** said Charles. 

*^ To the actress, I suppose," said Went- 
worth, int^fiding only a virulent meer, but 
unoonsdously discovering the truth. 

'* I am engaged to Machime Dalmatiani," 
said Charles, in a still more hesitating vcnce. 

Mrs Wentworth, retreating, seated her- 
self in silence ; £va, fdding up her work, 
rose to retire. 

" Whore are you going, child ?" said Mr 
Wentworth ; ^ the door is at the other 
add of the room ; do you mean to go out 
through the wall?" 

5 
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Eva, with the utmost exartioii of her 
spirits, smiled, and went out through the 
door whidi she did not see* Wentworth 
and hiB wile looked at each other in silence* 



womK. «or 



CHAPTER XII. 



t RaSi, foreign wonder ! 



Wma oortahi tiieBe mde dttdet did nevcf InptSL 

MiLTOK. 



What a caniiadt in Zaira'B apwtment— » 
lig^t$, music, £k>wei*i|, beauty, and geniua ! . 
No effort to dfag <Hi the hours, aod mea- 
sure oat time by stated employm^its ; time 
seemed only measured by enjoyment* and . 
life itself a kind of prescriptive title to hap- 
piness, (the best kind c£ happiness, intdlec^ 
tual enjoymait,. cDnibined with the most 
refined gratificaticHis of the sense ;) groups 
w«e conversing without effort* listeners 
attending without ennui or affected inte- 
rest ; music without any silence of weari- 
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some attoition^ or burst of disctplmedi^ 
j^uae ; literature^ and no pedantry ; per- 
fect ease, and no rdaxaticm : the best poe- 
try in aU the languages of Europe was pro- 
fusdy, but not obtrurively, scattered round 
die room, intermixed with biography, mti- 
ctsm, and wcnrks still more profound : vases 
fiUed widi flowers,, and lamps of classical 
structure^ diffused ibair fh^rance and Ifair 
light among volumes and busts ; and Ho- 
race, Anacreon, and Moore, might have 
been here said to live amid loses mice more. 
Every thing breathed pkasore, withcmt la- ' 
berious excitement; and Hieve was all the 
spmt of sodety,^ without die medianimi of ^ 
itsfinrms. 

At De Courcy's first entrance, it wsis 
easy to observe the truth of Lady Long- 
wood's obsavation, that Zaira was not 
only independent, but wealthy ; the num- 
ber of attendants, and the spl^dour of h« ' 
whole establishment, proved this sufficient- 
ly. And again the motive of her continu- 



iDg on tile stage, and of her coning to Ire- 
land^ tortured bim with irresistible sriid* 
tude. Wheii he experienced this feelii^ 
he said to himself^ it is curiosity ; but be 
i^eady began to fed it was sometfaii^ 
more. Thus^ in the jfirst movements^ of the 
heart, we always try to deceive oursdlves ; 
we dveed the approadi of a power, whose 
inflMDoe we anticipate as ungovernable, as 
the warricMr in tiie Old Testament said to 
him who warned Iiim of the approach of an 
enemry, ^^ Thou seest but the shadows of the 
mcmntains as if they were mai/' and tried 
ta believe Inmself till he became the cap- 
ti/ve of those wkom he derided as phantoms. 
As he passed through the rooms, the ob* 
jeets g£ ddigfat and hixuiy around only 
strudc him as assimilated to her taste, or 
ii^bcative of her character. The books, the 
flowers, the instruments seemed to him like 
the emhelKrfimaats of. a tem{4e, that an- 
nounce the ofaaraeter of the deity to which 
it is dediQatfd ; and in inhding this Ipxuri* 



S10 Vfjoum^ 

0U8 at»06pb#pe by whli^ she was ranound- 
ed, he seern^ to exgpy her i^es^ee in the 
objects over whieh its influence wits alia- 
sed, a^ seamen are said to know th^ (x)aste 
of Arabia before they we visibly by the fira^ 
giant emanations oi tiie gftbes that are wsft^ 
^d from^th^ shores. 

She came in very late ; she had acted at 
the tbmtre ; but this had never oeemmi^ 
De Courcy:, who thought only of his invi- 
talron fpr the evening, and she did nol: 
widi him to be reminded (rfit ; it was min 
gttlar, that ^en ahready she did not widi to 
be ccmsidered by him as an actress. She 
passed through the rooms, conversing suc^ 
cessively with the litteary groups that filled 
them ; she was evidently much &tigued> but 
her fatigue did not extend to her talents, 
md only gave a ddiekms languor to her 
Ynax^ and exf^'ession ; it was still the sounds 
ing of ApdUio's bow, thongh the string was 
relaxed. Her^onversation, addressed to va- 
rious prrtfiwsors ^the arts, of jpoctry, ani 



of gf^Qfr^l UtaratuTe, vr^a varied to the 8ii];i« 
j^ts and styles of e^ch. Like CkopiKt]^ 
she eoiibd give audi^oe to thevaruma apvr 
bassadors of iiec court in the native lan^ 
guag^ pf each. 

At last she passed into a mudl room^ 
v^here theare vras but a sii^^e groupe ; thia 
room wa& s^lmost filled with flowers, and 
the l^i^t shaded by veils of muslin,—^ 
lights tiiaty like Hie mistress of the houses 
was most seductive^ because less daacgjing^ 
made tlie company seem as if they w^m 
r€f>osing in bowers by moonlight Her 
harp was there ; the party were conversing 
together, but there was an instant and de^ 
silence, when throwing her white arm over 
the strings, she produced a few chords oC 
irregular, but exquisite modulatkoi* Th^. 
all Crowded round h^, pressing her to siqg. 
s»id Chaidies joined them ; till, recoUectis^ 
h» fatigue, he eovdeioned his own selfish- 
ness, and entreated b^r not to singt in a tcm 



that seaned to contradict its own petition;^ 
Tlie indifference with wiiidi she had listenv 
ed to the other petitioners, was exdiaiiged^ 
inr a moment for an expression of interest, 
and a smile of the brightest, softest j^ea^ 
sure, wandered over her beautifEil features. 
It is Graterus then who hves thekin^, said' 
she to herself; but Hephe^Hon lave^ .^ex- 
under, and she immediately prepared to^ 
sing. The air she selected was that rt* 
merkaUe one which Farilielii was em- 
ployed to dng to awake the king of 
Spain fixmi a state of gloomy and des- 
ponding abstraction, that threatened ihe 
loss of his intellects, and which is said to- 
have be^i successful. It was simple and 
tender in the highest degree, and the murw 
mured admiration of all the drde, and the 
teai" of one in it, bore testimony to its rich 
and thriliing sweetness. At the dose, sh« 
suddenly changed the measure, and stri- 
king the symphony ofu gay Venetian air. 



^aQ6<Hnpanied it urith sudi tBifAA artioila*- 
tion and festivity of expreanon, 'that every 
foot tremUed to josn in tlie danee, t6 its 
light and lively measure. 

^^ I appear like a trifler,'' said Zaiia to 
De Courcy, when her soi^ had ended. ^* I 
would not wish to appear so to you*— but 
of the two sources of mental or phydoid ex- 
dtement, contrast and assodalion^ the foitts 
er is certainly the stnmgest, and I often 
have recourse to it to produce tiiat excite> 
mmt that is expected fi'<»n me." 

'' And do you indeed think ccmtrast the 
strongest ?" said DeCourcy; towhomtliis 
speech -seemed to devekq^'tfae light feeling 
of the ccxatinental women^ who are always 
looking £»: a caup-^le^tikeatre in whatever 
they do. 

'' No," said Zaira» AoughtfiiUy ; " Con* 
trast appeara to afifect the arts, and asso- 
ciation the feelings. In contrast there 
must always be surprise, and suiprise pro- 
duces a momentary vivacity of impres- 
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iioii) tinfavoitfald^ pdtliaps to deep feeling. 
But aiioeiatioti ftvMs ]:ieflection cm us, by- 
giving U8 kisUfe to (kdkct and cdmpare the 
minute and resemlding features of which it 
is Gi^ttiposed. Contrast excites emotion, but 
asisociatioh leads to reverie;** and^ as she 
spoke^ h&r features assumed a shade thaf 
seemed suggested not hy the reflections of 
themotn^t. I>eGbUi*cy, to whom her pause 
Was eloqpS^nce, did nbt interrupt it by a' 
whisper i it liieem^ sts if, in her last words, 
she had begUii to speak of ha^el^ and he 
Mt Ills If her ve#y (Silence was. like reposing* 
a kiiid of tacit ^Jtifldeftee in him. ** With 
the thoi^fats bf iiat country,*' said Zaira, 
speaking in a still ni6re suppressed voice, 
*• how many associations are coiiibined !— 
even in its recollections, though we can 
trace hothing but misfortune, that misfor- 
tune ^Ves us a thrill like pleasure ; and 
&ough when we iretum to it, we only ex- 
pect their revival, we expose our wounds 
to its native. ai]*^ with a hope that flatterS;^ 
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thcugfa it does notkeftL BoM Mt one of 
tibe first of poets sooth even death with the 
recollection of our coUtttry ? 

H. 

' Meriefis dnlees t^dumsdtuf Argds.^" 

VllfSIL* 

" What would I give,** said De Courcjr, 
who thought her imagination was now 
wandering to the shores of Italy ; *• what 
would I give to be a native of that oottn* 
try which hasa share in your reodlection ?— 
In joy we sympathize with strs^gers, but 
we lament only what We love. The green 
leaves, with which the andents de^cm^M 
the door in t^eir hcmses of pleasure hav6 
long withered away, but to this day we 
find their phial of tears near the urns of 
their fiiends.'' 

** What would you give to be toy coun- 
tryman?** said Zaira, rapidly ; « and how 
can you tell you are not ?" And wiA thesd 
mysterious words she quitted lakA, md 
ume d to a group near her* 
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A gush of d^ligiit Arilled liirotigh tife 
frame of De Courcy. — Her countryman /-^ 
and then Lady Lcmgwood's hint,— -^^ She 
came to Ireland to look for a lover,"* re- 
curred to hini like the nights in the de- 
sert, when frost succeeds heat ak^iost ^in- 
tolerable. And at this moment:. Ladj 
Iiongwood's testimony, though he knew 
the futility of her character, appeared io 
him irresistible ; for he felt that such weak 
worldly pe(q^ 8<Mnehow contrive to ascer- 
tain the motives of conduct mudh sooner 
than those who are guessing or groping 
their way through the maze of sentiment ; 
to fiiets they go, by &ets they dedde, and 
they seldom are wtmig, because they have 
nothng to liead them astray. *'Can she then 
have oeme to Ireland to seek a lover ?^— 
Can Zaira's lover be to he sougfit P««-Qr, if 
su^ a wretch be, is he wcWh seeking ? — 
Or, may she not find a lover ? — Oh, what 
a madniioi am I T 

This mental $<rfiloquy w^ over in a mo- 



ttent ; he tattled, acnd was safprised tb find 
himself not alone, sa Completely was he ab- 
stracted; but when he tuttied, Zaira wsts 
conveMrtg calmly with one of the com- 
pany, who Was pointing out that passage m 
Metastasio^ works, whereffe deprecates the 
impraftis(a6n taletrt of his country, as de- 
structive (rf genuine poetical power, while 
he Itoientis that he had hims^ been isedu- 
ced in his ytnith to practiiSe it. 

** But you do not condenm this charm- 
ing talent, which you certainly possess ?** 
said the speaker. 

** I believe, sir,**, said Zaira, rather coldly, 
*• it is a talent that belongs only to native 
Italians,*^ and she turned away. 

Charles caught the words,— only to na- 
tive ItaKans. Twice in one night, then, 
die had appeared to disclaim her bding a 
native of Italy. Yet still, what could be 
her motive for visiting Ireland ? At this 
moment young Longwood, the most tm- 

VOL. li • K • 
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welcome of all intruders, lounged up to De 
Courcy, complaining of the damned bore 
of such an evening, and regretting that he 
had not accompanied his mother and sis- 
ters (for so he was instructed to huit) to 
the Castle that ni^t. 

** Nothing here but talking and singing. 
By heavens, she is going to sing again !'* 
and he pointed to Zaira, who, yielding to 
the importunity of the company, was once 
more seated at the harp. 

As she sat down, the beautiful wreath of 
flowers that was twined in her dark hair, 
became loose, and one of the roses fell on 
her neck, making a bright contrast with its 
whiteness. She attempted to arrange it, 
but did not succeed ; and the graceful mo- 
tion of her arms in this simple attitude, 
seemed to develope a new charm in this 
most attractive being, who could, in a mo- 
ment, combine the extremes of simplicity 
and genius. She placed the wreath beside 
hor. 
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" The season of the rose is departed with 
me,'* said she, glancing her dark eye at De 
Courcy ; " but that of the nightingale still 
remains ;" and she began to sing an Irish 
air. It was that beautiful one to which 
Moore's words have ^ven new beauty— 
^* Hath sorrow thy young days shaded ?" 

" She is all art and affectation," said 
Longwood, almost audibly, whispering De 
Courcy. 

De Courcy was silent. 

" Look at the attitude in which she 
bends over her harp— look at the attitude 
in which she turns to take that note from 
the servant. I suppose an order from the 
manager." 

" But is that affectation ?" said Charles, 
watching her changing coimtenance as she 
read. — " See how white her lips are grow- 
ing. — See." It was not affectation, for 
before Zaira could finish the note, she 
fainted. 
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CHAPTER Xm. 



How hapless ifi Oi' applauded virgin's lot. 
Her God forgetting, by her God forgot ! 
Flenmve its pik, and flattery lends its hrcsdi. 
To waft her tmoo^y to etomal death. 

Weslsy. 



Zaiua's femaile attendants were suns- 
moned; aiKi the company, after ^some en- 
qliiriea which none conld answer, dispersed. 
De Courcy was at her door at an earfy 
hour the next day ; he was told her indis- 
position^ was aodd^fital^ and that i^ was 
well ; but he did not ob^teun^ admissioi) for 
some fdUowingdays^ nor did she appear 
at l^e theatre for that week; ^ Duringt^ 
period; it was his only ei»ployment to has- 
ten to her door^ where the same esteuse 
was repeated; and to call every day at 
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Wartwortfa^s. IXiiiiig the fiiMij^art^f liiift 
iKK]^uaiatanGe with £ya» his st^ps almost 
uaeonsciausly bore him to her u&ele's every 
day, where he liis^gered till preparatioiis £9r 
Hieir early (Umier made longer delay im- 
possiU^. NoW) (m quitting Zalra's door^ 
he was (ri^liged to r^ximd himself that be 
<nig!^ to go^ and latta-ly to frame excuses 
to himsdf for not gcnng Just that day. It 
iieed not be ohnerved^ that very flight ones 
soon be^aQ to be BM&sient. Thus a fssnti' 
mmt was rapidly ^sKwnui^ the fcnrm of a 
^ty* Had his iutennitted visits, or his 
abstraction' b^ien observed, he would have 
been happier ; he would have had an op- 
portunity of justifying himself, and this we 
always wsh for when we b^in to feel we 
want it An accused person^ too^ always 
feels like an kgured one, and we take plea- 
sure in betBg accused by otibers in certain 
si»^^ 0I jfeelisg* because such accusation as- 
m^ us in escaping from om* own. A scene 
of eKj^ms&nx would have shewn Eva, too. 
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in a new light, but it was one she would not 
appear in — ^it would have given Eva a new 
interest, but it was an interest she disdained 
to borrow. We love to have false motives 
imputed to us, that we may be willingly ig^ 
ncHunt of the true ; and the reproadb erf* her 
pensive unaltered smile was the last he could 
submit to bear. He said to hin^elf, " I love 
to gaze on the glowing odours of this won- 
derful being, but it is only Aat I may feel 
more refreshment from the pure green o£ 
another diaracter ;" but while he said this, 
he was aware that those who argue in me^ 
taphor seldom argue for truth ; fw every 
day he would have hung over those bril- 
liant colours, had they been unveiled to 
him, and every day he forgot to rejfresh 
htmse^mth the green. During this time, 
Zaira wrote to the most intimate fnend she 
had on earth, a Madame St Maur, who lived 
near Paris, but to whom she never could 
prevail on herself to disclose the circum- 
stances of her life, till she was at a c^stanoe 
from her. 



WOMEN. 223 

She wrote to her, assigned the cause of 
her visiting Ireland, the hope that had sus- 
tained her there, till the night she had faint- 
ed on receiving a letter that crushed all 
hope for ever; an,d she concludes with 
these words, '* What have I now to live 

for?" ' 

» 

Madame St Mauf's Anm^er to Zaira. 

1814. 

^ What have you to live for, ma beUe 
Zaire? — ^Why, live to love; and unless 
you live to that, and for that, you live to 
no purpose, in my opinion, that is, in the 
opinion of any rational woman, any French- 
woman, I mean* And so you would waste 
your brilliant existence in running after 
the shadow of— what ! — b. brat, that if it 
had had the good fortune to be bom in 
Paris, would have found its way to les en- 
fans trouvees, and never disturbed you by 
its cries from that to this. — Oh, my dear 
JZ^aire, at a thousand^ or five hundred, (ox I 
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4an't know how iuany leagues— 1 am «t 
wretched geqgrapherp but I suppose it is at 
least a thousand leagues from Paris to Dub* 
lin,) I cannot stand the fire of your eyes— > 
y&l 4iem, in mercy to me and allinankuid. 
I caimot encounter tfae suUime and beau- 
tiful anger of their flashes even at this dis* 
tance» though I see and feel you are arm* 
ing thorn wkk afl tii^l^htnings to blast 
me for my last daring sentence. Tumthen^ 
on your lovers, and spare me; — ^the feet 
is^ (but I don't teU facts well) I cawiot bear 
a child of tbtit Fwrettt^^BXid I ca» soarcdy 
bear you for bang fond of it. Now, don*t 
you forg^e me ? a beautiM wom^m fjsels 
. little difficulty in for^ving any abuse of 
her husband^ that implies a homage to 
herself But, seriously, my dear, I cannot 
comprehend this fri^fatfUl stwy of yours, 
with such a fydier and such a husband. 
What a frightful father, — ^what an odious 
husband !— But they are dead, and so we 
need think no more about them. 
^' Oh, my dear> what a beooming thing 
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ileatli is when the living remember it {hxv 
perly, that is, when the recollection ^ves a 
pen^dve grace (for a nKHnent, no more) to 
the features, or a strikii^ period to a sen- 
tence which no one finishes half so well a$ 
jov^ and tha:dc»re I will leave it in your 
hands; caaly rememb^, that the tear whid^ 
your own Sterne so beautifully describes a^ 
,^bru^ a n^v lustee to the sword of Mon«^ 
sieur le Marquis de N-—^, would only 
Jku^ rusted whf^t it mbeUished, if it had 
be^n suffered to remain on it too long. 
Take the hint, my beautiful Zaire, intelli-- 
gent as ryou are beautifvd, and remember 
that eyes bri^t as yours were nevar crea- 
ted only to weep- 

*VAnd so you are in Irdand— :ah, take 
care^^H^ecoUect that Te^eipi^hus, who set 
out iQ pious quest c^ a father, found hiuD- 
self wrecked on the island of Calypso, 
the island of Love! May this never be 
your fate, at least the wrecking part of 
it \ — ^There was a vessel lately lost near 
K 2 
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Dieppe, and every soul perished !— -How 
dreadful — and how your genius might em- 
bellish the description ; but I still trem- 
We to think of a wreck even in metaphor. 
Ah, these Irishmen ! they are dangerous 
beings. No wohder — ^they have, I ain told, 
something of that ardour, that devotedness 
to the sex, that sentiment for women which 
formerly distinguished Frenchmen, and ob- 
tained for them the highest glory nian need 
pretend to, that of being agreeable to wo- 
men. But the terrible revolution has de- 
nationalized us, and our modem beaux do 
nothing but oil their Titus*s, turn in their 
toes, and talk of horses — apropos of heads, 
or of wigs rather, which is just the same 
thing — I have seen one or two lately in the 
style of Henry IV* — awful phoenomena 
these ! In other countries revolutions are 
intimated by signs more alarming ; — ^in 
France by a change of the fashions. What 
will this come to ? For my part, (no 
Frenchman or woman could ever speak of 
any thing without adding, for my part) I 
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am recondled to any dynasty that will ex- 
empt us firom conscriptions and taxes; quite 

of the sentiments of the Fauxbourg 

who, when the Emperor rode among them 
the other day, shouted, ' Live a thousand 
years, but give us peace Y r 

« ^Nothing but politics in Paris, that is, 
we never speak of them, but we pay it off 
with thinking. I saw.the Empress in her 
carriage yesterday, she looked very melan- 
choly ; but such is the system of espionage 
here, that it would be dangerous to remark 
it. Why will princes lay snares by their 
looks ? Amid all this we have one conso- 
lation, — justice, ample justice, is about to 
be done to the beauty of Parisian ancles ; 
the petticoats are growing shorter every 
day, and, provided they do, no matter how 
long the political faces are. Do you know 
they say milord Wellington has actually 
crossed the Pyrenees? — ^the Pyrenees 1 — 
my God, but that is impossible. I would 
as soon believe Livy's foolish story about 
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Hapnibdl'« having ipoltedra rock with vine- 
gar^ after first beatii^ it with an immense 
wood fire^ while M. de : Viosm^iiil shewed 
me the otheor day, that a few lines b^<MPe, 
Livy says there was not a twig £»r fi|d to 
be found in the whole r^ion : And they 
say too, that &e alUes^ are making adl?- 
moMstratum toward Paris, and tibat in a few 
weeks we shall have Cossacks bitRouad^- 
ing in the Boolevards ; but seme pec^lf^ 
will say any th^ng. Cm you believe th^x|»' 
then? 

" Ah ! ^^lould that ^vent ever take place, 
what glory for France l—JDoubtless, these 
conquerors, into^cated, ^ichanted with 
the refinement!, the ^egand^, the umma* 
^iiuible supmorities of the metn^lis of 
Eurape, would instantly confess themselves 
slaves, and Paris, covered with the glory of 
a sublime defeat, would behold her conquer- 
ors only to conquer them. Already I see 
the formidable Alexander flkiging off his 
Russian furs, and thawing his polar ice in 
the glowing meridian o£ Paiisian luxury^ 
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and even the uxorious Frtdaick darling 
to his hmomthejouvenir of a Parisian beau- 
ty, instead of the um of his broken-hearted 
queen I long io see them waltz ; doubt- 
less they will waltz if they come here. I 
. am told the^mperor^ of Auasia.waltzes^like 
an angeL Ah, can it be possible, and he 
has never yet seen B»is!— it is iiiQoacei-<^ 
yable — ^but then a few lessons^ Yes, it is 
only in Paris^ that tiie dieu de la danse was 
ever worshiped as he deserves to be. I 
am told jny style of beauty is exactly to 
the taste of Marshal Ponce Sludier. Ah, 
my GUxL ! what associations, what anticipa- 
tions ! I am devoured by these chimeras of 
the soul; perhaps it was^ot only Roxalana's 
petit ne% retrmisse that was destined to new- 
model a dynasty. But before the Martial 
is at my feet, I must give coders for alter- 
ing my sandals ; they no longer wear rib- 
bons round the ancles. 

" But to return to the Coasacks. I have 
been told they eat tallow, and drink train- 
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oH ; tallow and train-oil, but this is incon- 
ceivable ! Can you imagine it ? But what 
an interesting exhibition ! 1 am distracted 
between my fears of their visiting Paris, 
and my wish to see them eat tallow. My 
patriotism and my curiosity are producing 
within me the most frightful struggles ; but 
a woman's curiosity is so much stronger 
than any other of her sensations. Adieu 
then, ill-fated love of my country; you 
must yield to that which overcomes every 
thing with me. I must see the Cossacks 
eat tallow, though I die of horrw at the 
sight. 

** Ah, what a calamity ! — it is not the 
Empress alonehas cause tolook melancholy; 
bur poor friend, Madame D'Orsange, pre- 
cisely the day- week that she had buried her 
husband and only child, had her Angola 
goat stolen from her, and lost her incom- 
parable Lury and two Java sparrows, by 
the perfidy of a friend who envied her su- 
perb aviary. What a dreadful event ! but. 
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Heavens, what magnanimity, what great- 
ness of soul 1 — she never shed a tear for hus- 
band, child, goat, Lury, or sparrow ! She 
only ordered her coffee to he made a little 
stronger. But Heaven delights to try the 
virtuous with misfortunes ; so I tell her, 
and she believes me, 

" As to M. de Viosmenil and me, we go 
on just as usual. I never wiU marry him 
while my mother lives, and while my con- 
stant attentions are necessary to prolong 
that life, whose value mcreases every mo- 
ment with its precariousness. 

** You know I have been in the habits 
of putting her to bed for some years past. 
I was prevailed on the other night to go to 
a ball ; quadrilles were danced as merrily 
as ever they were at St Cloud, by the 
Duchess of Abrantes and her party, while 
her husband was flying for his life from 
Portugal; suddenly a sentiment, an in- 
stinct (like CinderiUa's) told me I had out- 
staid the hour. I precipitated myself from 
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the seat— I flew down stairs^— I rushed &oim 
the house. M. de Viosmenil followed me ^ 
every one thought we ware mad. I reach^ 
ed home — I winged my way to my mor 
ther's apartment— I threw open the cur- 
ta&is» — * And are you in bed then, my mo^ 
ther ?' 

^ I am^ my daughter ; but I could not 
sleep till I saw those beautiful eyes, whidbu 
close or open, I have blessed beibace I went 
to sleep these six and thirty years/ 

" I wept — ^my mother. wq>t. M. de 
Viosmenil was affected. 

• Ah, my friend,* said I, extending my 
hand to him, * can you promise me a plear 
sure like that you dq^ve metif,. in tearing 
me fropa this bdoved mother !' 

** What a scene— what an effect result- 
ing from the sim{)lest elements offering! 

** We wear a profusion of the most bril- 
liant flowers in our hats ; bonnets, the Eng- 
lish would call them. Amcmg them, I saw 
lately one or two wjbite lilies ; it was^ well 



for the pretty heads that hore them that 
they were not seen, otherwise they might 
not long have remained on their shoulders. 
Adieu^ beautiful Zaire; I embrace you^ 
though at an immeasurable distance. 

'• D&i^pmis^ St Maub. 

** P. S. — ^After all, though the scene at 
mamma's laedside was very good, she need 
not have m^itioned I was six and thirty 
bcfl^i^ J4li4e, ViafiW«iHU^ 



/ 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



Baptisant son chagrin dtt nam de piet^ ' 

BOIUBAU. 



Wher^ was Montgomery all this time^ 
from the moment that Eva had avowed cmt 
admitted her pr^arence of De Couicy ? — 
He had hid himself in the eomitry, not in 
a romantic Beltenebros' spirit of exile, but 
with a determination to contend with and 
6ubdue a passion, whidi could no longer 
be soothed by hope, or sanctioned by prin- 
ciple. 

But reports had reached him there, and 
he had now come to town, resolved to see 
with his own eyes, hear with his own ears, 
and judge with his own understanding, 
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^nd few were better qualified for the task. 
He met De Courcy accidentally in Wegt- 
moreland-street ; they walked (m together 
— ** How are the Wentworths ?" 

" They were very well when -* 

" When,'' said Montgomery, laughing— 
" w^^n— why, how long is it idnoe you saw 
them?" 

" Two OT three days, I bdieve.** 
" Two or three days, and jfou believe ?"— 
. *^ What Beeds this iteraticm ?" said De 
Courcy, trying, to lau^ in his turn. 

The forced sound of hiis laugh was lost in 
the thunder of a ^lendid carriage that was 
passing over Carlide bridge. The young 
men looked up ; a lady was in it ; she 
Idaned forward, snnled and bowed — " Her 
bow might, from the bidding of the gods, 
command." It was Zaira. De Courcy, 
gazing on her, forgot to bow ; but the ver- 
milion that suf^sed his cheek ; the quick- 
ened lustre of his humid eyes; his short- 
f ened respiration, faltering 9tep, and lin- 
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getingt long-rererted g^e, struck on Mtefr 
gomery'sveiyhcBrt Tliefy walked up Sad&- 
vUle-street in silenee. " Are you gomg tp 
Wentworth^s ?" said Montgomery. 

" If you please.'* 

••If /please?" 

^ My dear Montgomepy/'.said'Se Caur- 
cy, more and more anxious for the tempo*^ 
rary shelter of a jest^ •• my dev.Montgo^ 
mety 9 thin; stormy day, you area strkt-ob- 
«enrer of the PythagoiDeaB maxun^ \dien 
the wind rises^ wipvt^p theeefap; hixi^ 
howwef, I am gtmg to WenlwiiAXwbe^ 
tiitr you please or not^; or even if you doitJt 
please-^will that' ^ease your?'' 

Throu^ dm forced: mirth Mowkgomeiy 
saw restrained {NH|ue^ and his^i^hioughls m- 
. stably found a new duumeL De Cooc^ 
might have kiyywn hk attachment to iE^ra, 
and this might be the language, not of in^ 
di£fereuae, but of jeakmsy. Whatever ft 
was, he was resolved to hear it out, to trace 
it, if possible, tMmgh all its aml^piities of 



ckdrlmess, and confront it in light~^**£i^ ^^ 
j^tro'o^,'" said Montgomery to himself, re- 
ferring to his own situation. 
^ They aankisd at Wentwo»th?s : Now it 
s^med to be iEva's ftte, that, j«st at ibi9 
prariod^ b^ uncles houses society, every 
light .vndori wUdch she^^oald be beheld^ 
evesaj aesoeiflition eomieclied wit&/her iini^re» 
ahould be partietilaiiy »aiMl ^ yxMan inently 
Mpulshre. Maoowen ww th^ie everyday, 
and all day long, defining disputing, dog- 
matiJsiingv hfiH^^Mting, and ^ceonjmuni- 
cating,-«**tbe abs^ute Pope of i^ parlour^ 
condave. His hearters, daazled by bis ora» 
tory, stunned by his vobibility^ proud of 
his reputatimi, aftaid of his Tirulence; 
~ would bsordly have denied that a cnist 
was. a skoiuldec of muttcxi^ if it had so 
pleased Xiord Peter to cafl it it vms hi^ 
dicrotta toi bear tiiese people^ the moment 
they were aBoJwed to. spedc^and tiliat was 
not cftrai^)/ bradL out: iftta ez:el»3aations 

4 
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against those who suffered themselves "tb 
be led by worldly teachers; or, as Macv 
owen expressed it, suffered themselves to 
be harnessed to the old lumbering states 
coach of' the Hierardiy, that they might 
drag it over rough and smooth, under 
the lash of tithes-men and proctors, be- 
dizened wit^ the &ded trappings of life- 
less ordinances and, beggarly elements. 

This day, however, he was resolved that 
more than admirers should witness his tri- 
umph ; he announced that he had lately 
been engaged in the conversion of one who 
had nearly been brought to see the error of 
his way^ and whom he had invited to meet 
him at Mr Wentworth's, that he might 
"produce his strong reasons" before the god- 
ly friends who were assembled there. Mr 
Wentworth wais; just expressing his satis* 
faction, that his house was chosen for tiie 
assembling of thie saints, and with twink- 
ling eyes, erect figure, fluttered handker- 
chief, prelusive hems, and oscillating mo- 
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ticm ^n his chair, was speakings as plain as 
attitudes could speak, his agitation of de- 
light at the expected controversy, when a 
loud rap was heard at the door. The par- 
ty sat hushed in grim repose. — " He is but 
a babe, in grace," said Macowen, with a 
preparatory leer of conciliation at the com- 
pany, " he is but a babe, and must be fed 
with milk." 

The door was thrown open — enter the 
babe — a man turned of fifty, six feet two 
inches high, broad and bulky in propor- 
tion, with an atrabilious complexion, a 
voice of thunder, and a tread that shook 
the room. The contrast was unspeakably 
ridiculous. " Babe !" murmured De Cour- 
cy ; "Babe!" edioed»Montgomery, and both 
had some difficulty in subduing their re- 
bellious muscles to the placid stagnation 
that overspread the faces around them. — 
But the calm was of short continuance — 
This Quinbus Flestrin, this man-mountain 
^a catechumen, came not to sit with low- 
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ly docility it ihe feet of his teachers, biit 
to prove that he washable to teach tihtem. 
If he was a babe, as De Courcy said, 
** tetchy and way wttd was his in&ncy ;" 
no ill-nursed, ill-teaipered^ captious, squal- 
ling brat, was ever a greater tenror and tor- 
ment in the nursery. He resisted, he re» 
torted, he evaded, he parried, he contrar 
dieted, carped, and cavilled on the ninth 
part of a hair. ' 

Macowen lost his ground t then he Ibst 
his breath ; then he lost his temp» ; — sdn- 
tiilating eyes, quivering hps, and streaks 
of stormy red marking their brown cheeks, 
gave signal of fierce debate. AU the wea- 
pons of fleshly warfare were soon drawn in 
the combat^ and certain words that would 
have led to a different termination of the 
dispute among men of this world, passed 
quick and high between them. Struck 
with shatne, they paused — a dreary pause 
of suUen anger and reluctant shame.— 
** Now, shan't we have a word of prayer^** 
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said Mr Wentwoilh, who had been watch- 
ing them with as much deliberate enjoy- 
ment as an ancient Koman would a spec- 
tacle of gladiators. 

" Fot Heaven's sake, ma'am, where is 
Eva !" said De Courcyin a low voice to 
Mrs W^tworth. 

•* Attending her school always at this 
hour;'* 

*' Her school ?** 

*^ Yes ; a schod of little orphdns, whom 
she maintains out of her allowance princi- 
pally ; dotEes by her own work, and teaches 
with her own lips." 

" But I never knew this before,'^ said 
De Courcy. 

** Nor ever would from her," said Mrs 
Wentworth calmly— ." her left hand does 
not know whAt her right hand doth ; and 
she always contrived to make her absence 
appear accideiitid." 

This was all she coiiid maiiage to say — 

VOL. ii L 



for at the mentioB c^ the sdi^ol MiMxnf«i 
*WM off like a rockiet ; all biasttig,. hlfiaii^ 
and mountings but ndt spent $aMoi^ TiMs* 
same school had been a matter of afgi^ 
inentatKm, long^ : loqd» and vehem^il^ be- 
tween him 4n4 tte Wwtwortfc^. He b$d 
insisted that it should not bf^openddl^ and 
that the orphans 8bt>ul4 neith^ be^iimit- 
ted, clothed, or fed ; till he, Judge iI^tila 
Last Resort, had digestei^ ^p«|p^^4 and 
mranged the matel9Bi9^ fer tbe»* ri^giaus 
Uistructi<m» m 0r4fiw adsj^tmlUqs JS^W-. 
this was w^ easy ntatter ; for his ^r^ed wait 
shifting ever hour, not onljr.in painta of 
4w4ptine^ but ev?n in matters of d^^Ofrine. 
His views, as he called them, were erei^. 
day enkrging; and every day he bad the 
same tas]&, to gp over^ from hou^e to Yimm^ 
With his weI1^^4c^|iBe4 j^^i^t midiencci^ 
to ccHivii^ea l^em that hid views w^n^ b^^ 
cmning more scriptural, and that in ft 
short tune he would foftti a ayrtasn on 
the purest models of. primitive ortfaodtnty. 



Tfae^r tieani and bdieTe4 coi the comoling 
coavictioa that til^ should all in a few 
di^s be aportfes ia their awn rights by vk-» 
tue of the patents issued from Macowen> 
gemnne office. Now> this office of uni-^ 
versal eeBi9or> Mr Maeowen found it vei^ 
ooBveni^ and denrahle to be active in 
a paetieular department of, that of orga* 
nhdng a new diaritaUe mstitution of what-* 
ever descriptimi ; Aere his talents were 
diq>kyed*^his importsaiQe magnified; tiiere 
he livedo and moved^ and had his being. 
£ndless were the debates, and countless 
the break&sts and dinn^v eat for the 
good of the &Jiushing objects, before Mr 
Bfacowen's eloquence, appetite, and sense 
pf importance, were miffidently gratified 

Agauwt Eva's little institution he had 
infinite objectimis, as he knew no, system 
ef catedtetieal instruction pure enou^ to 
harmonize with ins creed, and fit to be 
put into the hands (^dal^n whawere to 
be brought up m the way ofltfe. Thu9 
half of die poor orphans must have star*^ 
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ved, and the other half been men^cants, 
the worst of mendicants, naked, lying» 
thievifih wretdies ; rank in prematuj^ de- 
pravity, and earning the gallows with an- 
ticipated industry ; lashed to vice by blows 
and curses, and robbed of its profits by 
callous veterans, that hunger might make 
them 'cute (acute,) while Mr Maeowen was 
committing to flames much milder than 
those he condemned their authors to). the 
catechisms of Watts, Mann, Lewis, Stop* 
ford, &c. &c. &c. ; and declaring, that no 
evil the children might suffer fixim the de- 
lay could be equal to the evils attendant 
on their receiving their reli^ous impres- 
sions from any teacher whose tenets were 
unsanctioned by the word of God ; which^ 
(being interpreted) signified any teadiar but 
himself. 

Eva went on her own quiet way, not 
without frequent praya to ffim, who 
could alone further every good word dnd 
work, that He would consecrate her in- 
capacity, and bless h^ feeble efforts for his 
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service; and in a few weeks saw round 
licr ten little orphans, healthy, dodle, and 
diligent, to whom she vefitured to read 
tbe most elementary parts of Scripture, and 
invite cjiildren to *f come unto Him who 
fi)rb^ them not ;" while Mr Macowen was 
still, morning, noMi, and night, searching 
up, down, and across all the book-stands 
in Angiesea Street, Ormond Quay, and the 
Coombe, fc^r an old Lutheran catechism 
tiiat the Que^ilM*#ught to England in the 
year 176l> and of y9l^A bis researches, i^er 
ail, could not trace a copy extant. 

IjO, thcar^Rnre, at the. inauspicious men- 
tion of this school,, his ire burst forth, and 
Uazed with terrific resplendency.— He was 
really doquent— -a natural orator ; and he 
was now speakmg £t)r life and deatb—fcur. 
the double interest of his eloquence and, 
his importance, :the credit of whidi had 
been much diminished in the late con- 
ffict. 
Mr Wentworth joined him totie virihus ; 
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fyt he had all a trader^s natuMil inyhidfalc 
terror of money being laid out withovt 
Yslue Tecetved ; and, aU^evimgelical as he 
was, he would rather have seen liis niece's 
oontribation Maze in the front of a po« 
polar sabsfsiption, (MisfiiWentwortii 30, 
40, 50 guineas,) or hewd the <|riok wtll^ 
loUed paper drop j^ tit hia kearmg^ into 
the TdLvefe-lined h^oc of a Mliecikor ^at a 
popular diaritjr lEfevrhoh, wdwre Mr Wmt^ 
worth and Jbrniij^i wcSl^ltod vsttA ^dteir 
every eye with ^upefGtation of aln|yle''diH 
nations to be reeoi^ in ptkUic popery 
than known how mueh momey tim gohg 
in her fooliih whim i^ut otpiMms; dfor, 
as he said, wlmt good cm be expected of 
orphans, M^io-'-who^^o not go to BeUies- 
da Gfaapel? A sl»inldhg, »ameiess<fear ^ 
Me o^feeW^ of the inirtdtiitkm beh^ lonown 
to her litde pop^s, had |»evmti3d ha* 
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l^iuiging them to B^tbesda GhapeL—Tfak 
fear she 4id not, could not, avow even to 
lier unde. 

7%e Babe also johied, for he was ashamed 
of the late altercation, and glad to make 
peace witb Maeowai even on 'his own 
terms. 'The motionf for ^ ^^ word of prayer^ 
passed unanknousAy ; and Maeowen, proud 
of his acknowledged gift ^ fiuppUcation^ 
imd still prouder <^ his recovered conse- 
quence, ^as preparing, When De Cour^ 
"Vi^^ii^pered ^Montgomery—'* Shall we visit 
«ie«chool?^ 

^ Yes, certainly,** «aid Montgomery ^- 
gerly; " yes, certainly ;-p^let us .go to the 
adtool" 

"^^Now,** 9atd Montgomery triumphimt- 
ly to himsetf-^*'Now, we lnhallsee whe 
ther his heart devdopes iteetf, or whether 
he has a heart at allto be devedoped-*»Cer- 
tamly, Mr Wmjtworth's house is not the 
place for Ae discovery.** 

To the Tsehool they went, but dmt was 
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not ihe place to devdope De Courcy's 
heart.. Eva was indeed there, with di^e- 
yelled hair, flushed cheek, and busy fingeri, 
pointing out lessons, and cutting out work 
for her little scholars, whose eyes, and fin* 
gers, and tongues, moving all in concert 
with hers, and all directed to her, mingled 
the singular appearance cf eager intelli- 
gence with that (^ automatal mechanism* 
To Montgomery she appeared like our 
first mother, binding u]p the straggling 
and deca3dng groupes of fiowars, and teach- 
ing them to bloom (Montgomery added 
mentally) unto life eternal,— To I>e Cour- 
cy she appeared — ^very \inUke ^aira. 

The business of clothing, teaching to 
work, and instructing to read> ^^^[idB beau- 
tiful and sublime in reading and theory^ 
particularly when a beautiful girl, not fif- 
teen, is the maitr^^^, and ten little o)c- 
phans are half of them on her lap, and half 
of them at her feet ; but the detaiWtlie 
detdl—no one but Eva herself could have 



|Mitieiice with iliem — De Courey certainly 
oould not-^Their dullness, their blunders, 
ihar stitdies, taken horizontally, perpai- 
dieolarly, diagonally, when ^ey should 
have been taken in any and every other 
direetion-^their horrible confusion of the 
most sacred names in their religious les- 
sons,-*-appal]ing to Eva's ears, revolting to 
Montgom^% and ludicrous to De Coiuf- 
cy's-T-their dirty hair, nails, stockings, and 
skirts of stuff-frocks, for which they were 
gently and vainly rebuked by Eva, while 
ihey gazed at her with stupid eyes, fixed 
immoveably on the spotless white of her 
drapery— their looks speaking the concen- 
trated spirit of dhildish envy, without a 
wish or thought of imitation-^their Babel 
€f brogues^ where the drawling Munster 
accent was holding vain and perpetual war 
with the angular and exalted cadence of 
the North — All this, and more, and worse 
than all this-— worse than '^ fables yet have 

L2 



OISO wfncfiif. 

^ftigned, xjit fetat ttme^kw^^ 

eould be koflgiliedAkcepI bySva^ orifome 

XM^ in ber'fl&kiiaiiail, fbiHtt all M; tmoe dli 

De Courejr^ oyte^ eani> lo^ other mogi, 

'* Can a woman be more cbligbtAdljr Bm- 

l^yed?" itfdd Moiiigomety, as itliey r^r 

timL 

De GouTcy «iel, ^ Ceti»iiil3rimt.2^-^Bat 
lie tbooght die mSgbt^ mcn'e'delig^ltfully 
for himself at least^-^a kindt^nato)^ s^ 
ishness had been stealing over him $i|lce bfe 
first acquaintance with Zaka: 

Montgomery btill contiiiu<&i totpe^k of 
£ya«^^-of her wordi*-*-be* virtues''-*4ifer gra- 
ces; and though Monf^mery selddiia qtio- 
ted, he now quoted, and rep^aH^ with 
emphcms, more than with ^t^^^tWMi^ 
Milton's ^ Ode to a virtaous ytf&njf lady/* 

'* Lady, who in the prime oi fucSeat youiih 
Wisely hast shuim'd the broad way and th^. green; 
And with those few art eminently seen, 
Who labour up the hill of faeav^y tnlth«- 



Xhe bettor parVm^tli Maiy and^w^b |tiiih; , ^ 

Chosen thou haat ; and they that overween^ 
And at thy growing virtue fret their spleex^ 
No anger find in ^ee, but pity and ruth.— 
'^Hi^ l;are ift''^4> and lealoiuily attends 
i Ta filthy i9doffoii8:hia4> irith deads ofli^t^ 

*VBe' #u|<e»*H4i^ (mi^emllelpr^»e out, .De 
Jo." '' ■ ■ ' 

f* Tkm$ when the Bridegroom with his feast/ul friends^ 

Paslses to bliss at the mid-hour of night. 

Hast gained thy entrance, virgin, wise and pure.**— 

r , 

AoA, m he ^jshed, PeXkNtmy \xmtt kito 

tMx>mt^tl^s^l^imeMmM. hanrathomght, 
wtftead of espremiig faia'0(wiiieding»jis a 
]0¥er, ; be was riryuig to i^Mpirer Uioae: £eel- 
,«Ag^ filto Mcptgfimay, o / 
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ring this pause, De Courcy, silent also, 
was at fully unwilling leisure to compare 
his feelings on his habitual, ypluntary re- 
collection of Zaira, and th^ iiecessify oirt-^ 
calling the image of Eva by an effcMrt <^ 
duty^ not of imagination. The thought of 
Zaira came over his mind, like the floating 
notes of some ddddous niusic, whose re- 
memtomce we cannot exclude ; but when 
he wished to think of Eva, he was com* 
pelled to praise heiwi^to remind himsdf of 
hey — and to talk of her to others, whose 
sympathy might assist his qwn. " Thank 
Heay^n," said he to himself^ as he ascendf 
ed the steps of Zaira's splendid house— 
^* Thank Heaven, we shall have no A B, 
*ab, or E b, eb, lessons A^e-^Ho w <{an Eva" 
^**-His heart struck hin^ and he paused. 
Eva, instructing, deling, and fostmng 
h^ orphans, was inde^ less brilMaht than 
the beautiful, talented Zaira, theAspasu^ 
Hp^ Melpomeae, the Calliope, th^ Tei^si^ 



chore,' iine endiuiiress of all eyes and all 
hearts ; the bright Aill momi, vfhosie glory 
fined and ilhuBinated the wk^Ae sphere cC 
Im mindy witSe, ** twinhlmg fidiit, and dis- 
tait &it,^^ tii&imageaf £T»acaroe glimmeb- 
M <m the *verge*-4he utmost boundary of 
the intellectual horizon. 

The first object he saw on entaing the 
rooms, wa»*-^e last he would^wish to have 
seal there — Montgconery— ^yes, Montgo- 
mery, jtirdjortaper^?^ as quiet, thoughtfiii, 
and observant, in this fairy palace, as in 
Mr Wentworth's brov^m-papered parlour. 
Montgomery, by dint of strong interest 
powerMly ^certed, had got himself intro- 
duced to Zaira's parties { mdhe had a mo- 
tive which brought and kept him there, 
averse as he was, both fr<nn principle and 
habit, to such scenes and their inmates. 

To De Coulxjy, his appea^nCe there, 
everywhere, seemed the result of a delibe- 
rate system of espionage ; and he sawj^ witSi 



Mi Mima, 

A feding of mentisentf afegat v atedolyt-i^ 

jbeonvie it #88 guflty. Hemm ijMcrafemed 
VbiBve.it cnityflndiihet Mofit^oierjriivill 
•dauntiepfi «y«^ and iiiwrfiU^ elexW^ 
^ Is not this « bowAr -<rf* imc^o^ 
If ontgomery P"^ 

** Yefh*t«nd an you Mme/htve to. piny 
'lUisMo.in this bower. of Qitt:hM^€9it?'' i 

^aiia Yff^ standing ynA 9omeMen^'M$ 
M small lable» oovered with lUnatratiQiia.'iii 
4he m^tt expepdve style ci modafn doaft* 
jtatiDii, andisJiQwing a baaiii||6iL edition of 
Hovtoe (Wakefiflld'is^) whose fti m ti s yieee 
repesented the S^ wil^ ]us fyi*er rai^ 
rounded by Nymphs aad Muses^iM 

^* Here hiffgy Hqawe layi^ the Aiwtnian ^^ T 

siMd Z$dra» a^ she pointed tp his ^^py 
.%urev that was . cUsplayed in an attitude 
smipufidBg, with fie^Mtoiis Tetroaff^yf 
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Intfe^mit tlie mixtiiie of ^Tidnptiimiflbei^^ 
indoktioe, and genius, that charactidrixeid 
^e writer, who, at one time, is accused by 
his friends for not writiisg maie than four 
timM tf^yttlr ; 4it a»Qtii9r,^htim<m)Usly^ sa- 
tyrizeis his bo6k for its iimbition of popu- 
larity ; is always a lo^r ci Hie coixeiry 
iffmis a$mth¥em)l y«t- idways invol^?)ed in 
ilbe bustle and daniour <»f Borne, plungi^ 
•into tvery depravity of kixttry, uid is, 
^y^n in his Sid(»red yila, for erar skiging 
and drinking-r-^9t^ f^cta mte Inbenttm ; yet 
widies himadf bom at 4liat heroic period, 
wh^n (if be had been bom) Ms finst and huA 
si^s would have been exhaled at the TVm- 
plum Vagitalej and *^ the world had wanted 
mafiy an idle song." 

^' This/' siftid JZdra, pointing to Banier^ 
Ovid, with its spl^did scHlptuses, ** this 
is one <rf my &vourite wrlters,'^***^** How 
does she Uke his Ars Amataria^ tfaDUgfert 
Mon1|;omery to Mmself, p^reiaetlietlcall^ 
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<< His landsci^'es are always graphio} y^hem 
Irendliim I feel, 

^ Sunt rusdcft nmnina^ F«uiii» 

^t Nymphs Sitynqne, et montiqdtt Sylvaai.^ 

His imagination fiOs all the landscapes of 
Greece imd Italy with its brilliant popula- 
tion, and inspired our great Milton with 
the magic that enabled him to raise a Comus 
and a Sabrina amid the woods of Ludlow 
Castie.*^ 

One of the company ^ spake on that 
hint,"* and talked of '^ gigmitesca subUmita 
Mikonkma,'^ as sonorously as Algarotti 
himself^ 

" It is singular,"* said Montgomery, ** that 
the dassical satyr and the Christian demon 
should have exactly the same appearance * 

All turned and stared at the odd, but 
just remark ; and Zaira was pointing to 
Scott's description of the **- Cpir-nan-Uris- 
Jdn," to justify the ob^inra^tiop, vh^n sh? 
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was led back again by De Courcy to dassi- 
cal subjects. With light and graceful^ but 
steady steps, she traversed the fairy ground 
of dassic mythology, and touched on the 
close affinity of its elementary topics to the 
Mosaic theology. DeCourcy lifted his proud 
appealing eye to Mon^omery. Montgo- 
mery^ listened, while she traced the dijBfer- 
ence between the simple sublimity of the 
description of the Deluge in the Mosaic 
history, and the puerilities, the afiectation, 
tlie oMEicetti of the dassic authors an the 
same subject, from Horace's 

^f Qnme cum Proteus pecus egit akos 

Visere montes ; 
Pisdum et summa genus haesit ulmo^ 
Kpta quae sedes ftie^at col^mbi8>'* 

to Ovid's—* 

'^ Minntur sub aqua lucot, urbesque domoaque , 
Kemdes^ silvasque tenent delpbinei, et altis incursaBt 
Raousy agtCataqvie ririboiii imlMtt%*> 



damn to tibe ftit iteration of 

«* Sue ^tid Mootgomwy, " d<Hi'i; y<m 
thiak time is strong aod just difiiSBijgrfaQii 
in tbe line ^^iv^o^*^ 

' - " ■ - « 

idf, ignaradiig li]suwide»£p^ ^'^ibe JiUi^rtt 
in ooBtradictii^iitt.*^ . ■...:. 

^^ I feel in those deseiiptions nothing so 
strong/' said Zaka,«^'^»cHb^'<>f' iiurtrt^^ 
cumstantial evidence that iiie tmnd d^ 
mands to regplicUe itself to events that tetr 
rify incredulity. Wh^i iMtd Byron tdls 
us,* that, on the extmcti<m c£ the .suii^ .th^ 
noxious animals wjoidered among the dark- 
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eMdhAUts^om of iiien^ ' hiftikig, Imi fldng- 
kfiS)' 1 110 longer float mnneertainties; ^e 
mind fixes its anchor in one terrible fiict» 
and I fthnogt bdlieve my^ftetmt^ wch 
a period.* 

(•* No .matter if you ^were,** timight 
Montgmneiry to Mmsdf*) 

Moiitgomer^'6 last ^uotfitidtii^ ^ iamu 
ih'iletidk^aiir ImA, intb^aeab4|l»^,giT«9 
Hie Mbtio Mtte talk^s^ df 4be pai«y, aai 
&^*W»te'^^«t ^ tsatigoHt ontfae lAatMtts. 



finer, if^K^rei tlie enm ^ a god^ Te86cA»all 
pesri^ bedaMe ^n^ of tbMi wiHi 

GGliatbrGii^^m the Green Bird of Para- 
difle» m Thalfl^ whohad a human'mMii^ 
ing in its eye; 90 on to the ISimoi^ who 
dwdt at Kaf ; to the bird9 who are linked 
1^ a book and eye. ; to th0 footless fowLpf 
he^vtti; Wilkins' fei^hered wottiW, ^at^ 
SkHMtiii^y^s Glmd^^t ke. Mq, ;til| i^ 
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ftirly found themselyes lodged with a Phce-r 
nix on the top of a pillar in *^ Egyptiim 
Thdbes.^ 

In the mean time, Zaira» De Coiufcy, and 
Montgomery continued together ; tlie lat- 
t^ watching, almost maliciously, for some 
developement of ^eptiment ox chars^cter 
that would force open De Coip??y's eyes. 
He expected, and almost wished^ evety 
inignait, that ^he would comniit h^nelf hf 
awoe sneer at revdation ; some seeptiod 
remark ; some defi^ence to Frendi atl^s- 
^usA writers ; or, at least, that sh^ wwM 
go out of her depth in the M^ream of senti- 
ment, and after vainly dabbling about in 
metaphysics to save Jiefsdf> fitirly go to Ihe 
bottom. 

No sudi thing. She passed on in un- 
Uenched majesty, and she dM not utter a 
sentence which might not have beai quot- 
ed as a proof that her prindples of moraUty 
were as pure as those of her critical taste.*^ 
Continuing the subject of their late conver- 
sation, she B^cke of the vduptoQi»mess» 
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selfishness, and world&ness of tlie diaracter 
of Horace, with obvious dislike, as if the 
diaractei^ r^teinbled some she had encoun^ 
teted in life. 

. *« liie great defect^ *e OlMenred, ** in 
tbe unaent writers^ was theif want of s^n* 
aLbiUty .'*—(" Now for it," said Montgomery 
to himsel^He was disappoint^.) '' Their 
pleasures," said Zaira, '^ are all physical ; 
they never speak of the enjo3anents of me- 
mory, or of music; their unfdrtiinate my- 
thcdogy shut out that vi^w of a futul*e state, 
wln<di alone can give dignity to our reodi- 
lection of the departed ; and their melan 
chdly seems the depression cfs. libertine in 
th^ intei^ais of his indulgence, not that 
sublime feeling inseparable from geniui^> 
which is at once its reward and its punish- 
ment." 

" They had, at least," said Mcmtgome^yi 
'* an entinidastic sensibility of rural plea- 
sures; and where such sensiHlity exists^ the 
taste is sddom wholly depraved." 

Zaira smiled. " Even in that enthusi- 



•03A iNtaaci^ Ather tite love of 6nj<^r]Mi»t 
than the taste fi^r aature ; ^oymeat aL•^ 
moat wfai^y carpormd. The natives of a 
glowing dimate, they speak with fondneaa 
qi Am^e^ because they shelter, and of wa- 
tfm» because they re&esb the»^. Hmo^'A 
pvfrfef^ioe of the countvy SB^gS&oSB^}^ a 
irenian that suits a valetudinarian bettw 
Idian a poet ; and the bare absence of tb& 
munition of nnxmlight (that li^t oS the 
heart) in tbetr writings^ forUids me to diifik 
tfaial^ their sensibiUty of mtme was |uro^ 
fou^d." 

; ^^Hpraee mentions it)" said Montgomay^ 
{who was in a bad humour because he had 
nothing to find fitult with,) ^^ in lus beauti* 
ful vernal ode, * Diffugere Nives/ " 
. " Yes," i^d Zaira ; " but he sees only 
nymphs dancing by it, images of gaiet^r 
and pleasure;" 

And as she continued to speak, blending 
enthusiasm with critical taste, iand enrich^- 
ing ancient litarature witii th^ diversified 
images and multipUe4 nuitcK«»ls of modern 



poetiy, De Courc^ nptim^iidy iq^pl^^ 
and Montgomery teluctontly approved; 
and fjie former compaved her, in his ima^ 
iMtion, t0'thoee waters sprinkled on the an^ 
iAeikt paandiigtf . of Herctdaneiim, whose a£^ 
fyMion restores to their colouring, iota^fym 
moB(i«nts>dl its pnmenrid beauty. *^ Which 
of th^ aaeients is your finroaiite?*' saidshe^- 
to £>e Courey ^ 

*^ Virgil,'' was the amrer ; one lay on the 
table^ lind Zaira proposed their trying Hk* 
Skrtes VirgiUmkB. Montgrnnerydechnedit 
He thought it superstitious, and even jao- 
fanCt though he was ashamed to say sa 
Zaira c^ned at the ominous passage— 

'^ Vixi, et qucm cUdamt ^vvoum IbrtiQia pcn^ 
felixy heu ninuuin &la si<w«^" 

t)e CoiuK^ opened on the Ikes-^ 

'' Eja agcf^ nunpe moi^^ 
Tariom •! mnlibi}? 8eiii{>«rfcaiiiui." 
8 

t 



Montgomay, on pMteictof Ibbkihg close- 
ly at the lines, keld his pointing finger 
strongly on them, and fixed a seardiing 
gaze on De Couny . Zaira was silent. De 
Coufey, ashamed of tte eflfect this trifle 
had produced on him, began to rdate the 
story of Chailes the First and Xiord PaSk- 
land, having tried the ShrteaVifjgiUafue. 

" Yes, and I remember the event corre^ 
sponded with the prediction in the cases 6f 
both,'' said Zaira ; and this reniaik did not 
seem to dissipate the effect of the exp^-^ 
ment. 

Their attention was called away, fortu-" 
nately for De Coiircy, who could iK>t bear" 
the inquisition of Montgomery's looks, by 
a beautiful alabaster vase being brought in, 
< which had been S6tit ftorii Florence to Zai- 
ra. Many and eager were the debates cm 
the subject of a grdupe of %ures in o/fo re-^ 
Uevo diat embellished it. Zaira, after som^ 
examination, proved that it was the adven- 
ture of Psyche after bang deserted by her 
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lover ;^and wIvUbilieaiMiqiiarians w^.off 
in Platook^: sbout divine love and immor- 
tality » and souls and butterflies, and suiii 
*^ brandies of leanm^y" Zaira fixed De 
GiMrarcf^s ^^tenticm on tiie beautiful mdin^ 
ciwly %ure of tl^ abandoned Psyche. De 
OwkTiSf gjBoei on it in silmee ; the emotion 
iliat be fdt at a resemblance it suggested 
deprived him of all feeling of admiratioOt 
9II power of praise. Zaira observed his 
atfeered es^presskm. 

'^ Can you trace a resemblance betweai 
tl^t Mid any %^re jou have seen ?" 

" Hewm,"* 9aad Montgomery^ almo^tri- 
un^plmntly. 

^' She mu9t be very lovely and gruoefol^'' 
aaid Zairat IpcdJi^ boself with un w 
k^elweas on tibe figiupe. 

^^ She is/* said Montgmnery^ pursuing 
bis tiiiiinpb, ^'aslov^y, aagraeefiU^ andas 
pure as thut alabast» figure f and as be 
^[K^e, Milton'^ image rushed rnrbu mi&d: 

'' A rock of alabMler piled t^ ^ ^Ae cfo^ 
VOL. I. »f 
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^ Vous parlez avec beauooup d'onctton," 
said Zaira, smiling. ** What says Mr De 
Courcy?** 

De Courcy saad nothing. 
'' •* I myself,'' said Zaira, ** am struck with 
the resemblance between this Ag^ie and' 
that of Ariadne, in a painting you haye not,' 
I believe, yet seen. Allow me to show it 
you.'* . > 

She passed on before them, taking a 
branch from the table to shew the paint- 
ing. De Courcy, pausing, fondly pointed 
out to Montgomery the exquisite grace of 
lier parting figure and uplifted arm, as she 
glided with attractive majesty be&re them. 
Montgomery, with his head tumed oVer 
his shoulder, and his last looks fixed on the 
vase, only repeated, ^ Psydie abandonne^," 
and followed. 

'' *• What a perpetual fountain of domestic 
sweets,'* whispered De Courcy, pressing af- 
ter her, " is found under yoUr roof— 4n your 
presence — ^from literature to its most exqui- 
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site iUustrations by the arts. -I am igno- 
rant, I know not how to express mysetf ; 
but I feel I am in Para^se." 

« I would wisW said Zaira, with one of 
those brilliant smiles that reHects the sun- 
shine of a happy heart, « when you, I mean 
when my friends are here, that every hour 
should be marked by a new.enjoym?nt,;as 
some liave contrived to measure their tipoe 
by flower-docks, whose Woom and frag- 
rance succeeding each other, are their only 
marks of time." As she spoke, she stood 
oppodte the fine pointing of Ariadne desert- 
ed in Naxos ;— " It is a French painting," 
SMd Zaira, « of the modem school ; and in 
spite of all that. Stewart has said, perhaps 
too justly, of* marble flesh, drapery of satin 
spar, and the moonlight strewns of milk,* I 
must think it a fine one." 

And^ her ima^nation led fix>m the arts 
to literatiire, she repeated, with thrilling 
pathos, the beautiful lines of Aspasia, in 
Beaumont and Fletcher's Maid's Tragedy ; 
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-<-*-Tki8 fiAle nrife int: 

These odbort Me not dull and pale enon^ 

To ahew a soul so fiill of misery 

As this sad lady*8 was. Doitljy me^ 

And you flhdl fod lA true tee llie wild idtod^ 

g ap po sci 1 istandnpon thenMsA— d> new, 

Iffinearms^hiifl^ and-my hair bbwn with the winA> 

Wildas that desart; andlet all about me^ ^ 

Tell diat I am forsaken.— if— - 

——Strive t6 make me lodt 
Like sorrow's mamunentl Andtimtrassdiaat me. 
Let Aem Im dry and leafiest; letrthe^sadcs 
Groan with continual snrg^; an4y hebiad ma^ 
Make all a desolation. 

Zaira acted these lines as she spoke than, 
and one would have imagined there was 
scxmething.like a proj^etic feeling in the 
bottom of her heart The light fell full on 
the painting as she spoke ; every one was 
gazing on h». Montgpmery kept his ^es 
fixed on the figure of Ariadne. There was 
no theatrical exaggerated French expres- 
sionialhe paiating, Ariadne, a striking 
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likeness of the Psydbe^ appeared broken- 
hearted^ submitted, forsaken. Not ev^i 
the exquisite lines of Beaumont^ aided by 
Zaufa's magical recitation, could give a 
stronger representation of all that a wonian 
feds cm the desertion of her lova*, and all 
that feeling she sinks under, than tiiis soli- 
tary figure. 

^ It is a striking likeness,'' said Montgo- 
mery, in a tone that could not be mista- 
ken. / • 

^ Of whom ?'^ said Zmra. 

" Of tihe lady,'' said Montgomery, appa- 
rently whispering Zaira, while his eyes 
were strongly fixed on De Courcy*— " of 
the lady 'b/b De Courcy is engaged to.'* 

" Allow me," siud one of the com^mny, 
advancing to Zaira, " to take the branch 
fi-om you ; you must be quite &tigued hold- 
ing it." 

'' Not at aU," said Zaira, mechanically, 
and she retreated. 

M 2 



Ifaom^ ha longr no luaipi&ctised ^e 
ooidd teioe emotkm ; Imt liie wvulskm^of 
her fytdtuxes, the inrtantaneoas wfaitoiess 
of her unpaiiited fifM, the anfafiUting of her 
^fdiole figure^ amonientbefeKdated^biioy. 
ant with dtaniatieiaiiotm^ and codscskhis 
^applauded trient^ weotdearfy seen, and 
3tron^y marked by Montgomery. 

DeConrcy, iriiohad not heard Monf^ 
mery's worcb, apfwoadied her wi^ a glass 
of water; — she gently waved him off. He 
spoke some woids to har in a kw voice, 
^e only bowed hear head in answer ; and 
a few minutes after, while ^ company, 
after a ddbate on Murfdiy's Phcsdra, the 
oidy modem play that has attempted to re« 
eced the misfortunes of Ariadne, all gather- 
ed round a young man oP great hdmorous 
ta^t, (as it is called) who was singing 
the mock Imivura of Ariadne, in Lewis^ 
Addbnom, die ^ded away. The conver- 
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satiim soon laiigaished^ and tbe pitfty se]^ 
rated in gitrnps* 

I)e CouTOf, oppressed, i^tated, fnadmii> 
^eraide, wand^^fiem ^lemmthout know- 
ing wbeare he went He rested his fafum^ 
ii]^ temples for a moment agidnst the {o- 
Jaateiis of a small door that opened into a 
jteam. filled with flo^^rs^ andi who% i^tibh 
out light. He believed himself alcNO^ tSU 
he heard an audible si^ near him. He 
advanoed, and Zahra's white drapery gleanv- 
ed among the flowers by whidi dbe wMs 
mrrounded. He was at her feet before he 
Mt the impulse that brought him them. 
The time, the place, the fedings that tore 
his heart, »^d made it feel alternately a de- 
sert imd a paradise gave him now a bold- 
ness like frenzy. He cared not what was 
thought, if £e was but allowed to tell all 1^ 
thought; in a paroxysm of feeling, half self- 
ish, half-desperate, he wished to be heard^ 
and to die. He seized her unresisting hand; 
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— ^unchecked, he pressed it to his burning 
forehead and lips ; — ^unrebuked, he covered 
it with his kisses and his tears. Zaira, 
shocked, attempted to withdraw her hand; 
he held it more firmly ; and at this mo- 
ment, her repulsive motion, his own in- 
vincible timidity, left him without poijvet 
to utter a word, but what belied his feel- 
ings and his situation. His language wa8 
only that of an inexperienced boy apofo- 
^zing for intrusion, not pleading for and 
fix)in the heart. " Zau% are you offend!- 
ed with me ? Do not be offended. Tli£ 
happy hours— the only happy hours ki my 
life — ^he elysiari moments that I have pass- 
ed under your roof— in your sight — the 
intellectual existence — Oh, Zaira^ it is only 
you have made me feel myself a thiiiking 
being ! and if you are offended with me, if 
you drive mefix^m you, I am annihilated, 
lost— nothing. — No answer? Zaira, speak 
to me. Only tell me you are not angrf 



uritk me* I was a wild th oi i gb tl w is W 
ing^-^I never knew iuqppkiea till I knew 
you/* 

^' St(qp— -Btop,'' cried Zwn, vainlyitrug- 
l^g to e^i^eate her hand. 

** No— Qe¥W«HM¥W5 by^ Heaven!— I 
was a n^g^eetedft overlooked being.. Yoa« 
yoa akme-^-you have awoke me to happl- 
Aws — to,li&. WiU you cast me off now ? 
Oh, Zairap^-4mgel~£iendr---inore than aU 
— ^woman — reg^ierate me by your geniup 
— md&e me wcNTthy of being your pupiU^r 
1^ flitting at your feefc-<'«<^ kissing theoa at 
I: do now, with my heart prostrate before 
them. Zaira, wiU you not raise me? You 
weep G ood Crod, are these your tears 
dcc^ping on my hands ? and have I — have 
1^— Ohi Zaira, dn^ of life ! — ^Blood drawn 
from my heart would not give me such 



Zaira oc^ected herself. She calmly re- 
pelled him ; and fixing <m him eyes, which 
burned in the darkness around them, said. 
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with apparent calmness, and smothered 
feding, " Why did you not tefltuie this 
before?'' 

"This— fe?A«rfr 

** May I not see your beautiful bride ?"• 
said Zaira, pride lending her voice aforced^ 
unnatural calmness; then her feelmgs over- 
powering lier, she added, " Why may I 
not see her ? I will bkss her-^love hei*— 
love her for yont sake, dear— dear De 
Courcyr 

^ *• Dear— dear De Gourcy,** repeated Ae^ 
intoxicated boy. « ^Tn* i* 2/cm-^ou, tJiat 
spoke these words, IZaira ? Speak ^ them 

again, if you would save me from-' 

The voice, the warning voice of Mont- 
gomery, was heard from roota to room^ 
calling De Courcy, and exclaiming that 
every one was gone. Zadra rose, and was 
retiring ; suddenly she returned, and pla- 
cing within his hand a flower, whose name, 
it is said, m all modem languages, signifies 
** forget me not,'^ whispered " Ne m'oubUesi^ 
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pas^^ and quitted the apartment ; the scene 
of a disdosure which both dreaded, perhaps 
as much as they wished. 
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